









































Entered according to the Act of Conrress in the year 1854, »v Frank Les.ie, in the Clerk’s Office of ths District Court for the Southern District of New York. 











No. 498. Vor. XX.] 


NEW YORK, 


APRIL 15, 1865. 


$4 00 Yearty. 


“eR ; 
[Prick 10 Cents. fee oo 








Southern Inhumanity. 

Mz. Sumner, in bis celebrated speech in the 
United States Senate, on ‘‘The Barbarism of 
Slavery,” faintly indicated the extent of that 
barbarism. The war has shown us its des- 
perate and fiendish character. We doubt if 
any contest in history has been so full of 
horrors as that of the great civil war of the 
past four years. Excesses, we are prepared to 
admit, have not been wholly confined to one 
side. We can readily comprehend how blood 
has been visited with blood, and how the 
outraged loyalist in East Virginia and Missouri 
has taken a stern vengeance on those who 
desolated his home without rational cause, and 
who can alledge no grievance to justify that 
appeal to arms, which is the last resort to 





oppressed humanity, and which calls on God 
to render judgment. But of wanton, needless 
murder, of robbery, imprisonment and starva- 
tion, of wild, savage barbarity, we believe the 
records of war furnish no parallel to those 
which have been practiced in the Southern 
States, on men and women whose only crime 
was their devotion to what the rebel Vice- 
President declared to be, even while his lips 
were black with treason, ‘‘ the best Govern- 
ment the world ever saw.” Apart from all 
individual cases of outrage and suffering, the 
great fact that more than one-third of our 
soldiers have died in Southern prisons, most 
of them mere pens, in which there was neither 
food, shelter, or medicine, and where the 
decencies which civilization affords to the 


lowest animals were denied them—this fact 
alone illustrates ‘‘the barbarism of slavery,” 
far more than Mr. Sumner’s rhetoric, far more 
than the multitudinous facts of a different 
character, that he adduced in support of his 
position. 

Within the past three months we have re- 
ceived from Southern prison-pens more than 
30,000 of our soldiers, in exchange for an 
equal number of rebels. Of this number not 
one in a hundred is able to enter the ranks 
again, while every returned rebel soldier is 
better able to shoulder his musket than when 
the fortunes of war placed him in our hands. 
The exchange—the policy of which we by no 
means wish to controvert—has given to the 
South 30,000 effective (perhaps discouraged 








and by no means enthusiastic) men, and has 
returned to us an equal number of worn, 
haggard, starved, diseased Union soldiers— 
not only uniit for the field, but in most 
instances incapable of efficient exertion in any 
department of industry for the remainder of 
their lives. But they have been rescued, as 
one of them writes strongly, but reverently, 
‘out of the jaws of hell.” Their lives, above 
all things precious, still remain to them, and 
the renovations of good food, and the moral 
reinforcement of kind words, friendship, and 
sympathy may yet restore them: to society if 
not to the armies of the nation. 

We could fill volumes, if we were able to 
recite the revolting details, with records of 
rebel barbarity ; how the huts were burned 


GROUP OF UNION SOLDIERS, RESCUED NEAR WILMINGTON, N. 0.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPROLAL ABTISS, J. BECKER. 
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over the heads of our sick officers and — 
in the of Columbia, on ap- 
proach eT ae, and how the cowardly 
retreating soldiery of Wade Hampton fired on 
the unarmed when they found they 
could not the advance of the ‘‘ Yankee 
hordes.” A correspondent in Wilmington tells 
us, that when the National forces, under 
Terry, approached that city, there were then 
a considerable number of Union prisoners 
who had been brought down for exchange. 
Many were in such condition, so reduced and 
exhausted, that they could not be removed. 
Ten of these, in the hubbub of the evacuation, 
crawled into a dilapidated outbuilding for 
shelter, but a party of Longstreet’s men dis- 
covered them, hung three, and setting fire to 
the huts burned the rest alive. A chaplain in 
the army, who has ministered to the wrecks of 
men who have been returned to us from Salis- 
bury, writes : : 

“J stood in the sick-ward, and listened to the recital 
of these men, and what they had undergone, and looked 
upon their wasted forms, and could fully indorse the 
story of a regular, who had served 13 years in the 
army, and been taken captive by the Indians, from 
whom he received better treatment than from the 
rebels ; who said he had been in the keeping of devils 
and not men, while a prisoner at Salisbury. He told 
me he had not washed for seven months, as it was 
impossible to get even water enough to drink. Most of 
the men whom I saw seemed to be in a wandering 
state of mind. One officer, that morning, jumped from 
the window and was killed.” 

And yet the men who have been guilty of 
these outrages complain, ‘‘in the name of 
humanity,” against the execution of criminals 
convicted of having attempted to throw a 
railway train with its hundreds of passengers, 
men, women and children, from the track, 
and of having essayed ‘to burn down a dozen 
hotels and the most popular and crowded 
place of public amusement in the metropolis, 
as ‘‘a murderous act!” If it be true that time 
brings its compensation, Southern traitors 
have a terrible reckoning yet in store. The 
wretched ruins of Charleston, and the still 
glewing embers of Columbia, the capitol of 
the sinful State of South Carolina, its wasted 
plantations and its proud mansions given up 
to the slave, poorly meet the severe require- 
ments of that unrelenting Nemesis which 
computes its revenges not alone from what the 
black man. has suffered, but from what the 
barbarism of slavery has inflicted on the 


white man. 








” Barnum’s American Museum. 


Afternoon at 3—Evening at 744. A New and Romantic 
Drama, attractive in all the peculiarities of the histri- 
tled, MAREMMA OF MADRID; on, THE 
SPIRIT, AND THE MORTAL. Splendid 
Scenery, eet ee g Music. Tony 
Denier in EX VAGANZA DANCE. Mo at 11, 
PUNCH AND JUDY. Prof. Hutchings, Ligh Cal- 
culator; Fat Woman, Giantess; W ife’s Bohemian 
Glass Blowers; Two — Steam _—- in aes 

Lifesize Moving Wax Figures. ax Figure en 
from life, of the Revel Incendiary and Spy, KOBERT 
Cc, KENNEDY. Girl, Dwarf, Albino Boy, 
Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, a Million Curiosities. 
Admission, 30 cents; Children under 10, 15 cents. 





Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac 
for 1865 is the best work of its kind ever published, both 
for the number and beauty of its illustrations, and the 
valuable nature of the reading matter, consisting of 
statistics and information indispensabie to all classes. 
In addition to over 60 splendid engravings of general 
subjects, it contains four lithographic portraits of 
Grant, Sherman, Sheridan and Farragut. Price 50 
cents, with ornamental cover. 

N.B.—As only a few copies remain unsold, and as it 
will not be reprinted, orders should be sent without 
delay to 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


A FRIEND writing from the Glen ‘House says: “As 
soon as our party arrived, I went to engage horses for 
the ascent next morning. Every horse fit for duty was 
engaged. Two of their best had just been led in, use- 
leas, and the ostler assured me that it would be impos- 
sible to bring out one of the sick ones fit for duty next 
morning. After taking a look at them, I went to my 
trunk and brought out my big bottle of DAVIS’S PAIN 
KILLER, gave the ostler a fee and directions for drench 
ing and rubbing, and the next night we rode back from 
the summit—three of the six horses all in condition to 
do duty next day. So much for the Pain Killer.” 
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‘How About Husbands? 


Some of our daily contemporaries are distress- 
ing themselves with the fact that there is a pre- 
dominance of women in the population of several 
of our Eastern States. Gov. Andrew, of Mass., in 
his late message, stated that there were 40,000 


An “able journalist ” has found in this announce- 


and it affords him ample ground for speculations 
on the increase of suits for breach of promise of 
marriage, and an explanation, in English lati- 
tudes, of that pleasant, popular and peculiarly 
British pastime of wife-murder. We are consoled 
with the observation that it may be “‘ some time” 
(if any one can tell héw long that is likely to be), 
before “‘the disproportion between the sexes in 
America will settle into so positive and pressing 

n evil as it has become in Great Britain.” One 
cause of the real or assumed disproportion of the 
sexes is attributed (our contemporary alluded to, 
is, of course, ‘‘ copperhead’’), to the “depletion 
of men by the existing war.” And we are called 
on to contemplate, with the disgust that every 
American must feel, the spectacle of ‘‘ women toil- 
ing with the hoe and spade in the fields of Ger- 
many and France,” and to transfer this same 
spectacle to the banks of the Connecticut, the 
Hudson and the Mississippi. And all this, not 
because the thing is likely to happen, but because 
it suits the purpose of “ copperheadism,”’ which, 
no longer able to croak about anything else, now 
wishes to unsettle the feminine nerves of the na- 
tion. We are quite willing to echo the wholesome 
admonition wherewith our contemporary winds 
up his homily, namely, that “‘our women may as 
well prepare themselves to play a sterner and less 
ornamental part in the general economy than has 
heretofore been their lot,” but we do not believe 
they will be compelled to do so because of the 
circumstan:e that husbands, or those who might 
be such, have become so much the scarcer in con- 
sequence of the war, nor because wife-murder has 
become an “institution” or a ‘“‘privilege,” or 
what not, among the bratish colliers of England. 

If there be a preponderance of women in New 
England, there is also a preponderance of men in 
the Western States. The census of 1860 gave us 
a total of upwards of 700,000 more males than 
females in the United States, and we are not pre- 
pared to believe that the disproportion has been 
reduced within the past four years. In that period 
far more males have come into the country than 
females, and it cannot be pretended that the de- 
vastation in the armies has overcome the differ- 
ence so authentically defined by the census. Let 
every Jill console herself with the reflection that, 
despite the war, Fate has reserved for her a Jack. 
If he comes to her somewhat disabled in his loco- 
motive apparatus, and his countenance a trifle 
disfigured by a scar, we believe he will be none 
the less loved by the true American woman, and 
we know he will be all the more respected. To 
him and to her will be reserved the glory of hand- 
ing down to their children a title of honor not less 
glorious than has descended to those whose 
fathers fought at Bunker Hill, Saratoga and York- 
town. ~ 

aa 


A CORRESPONDENT takes us to task for what 
he calls the “‘undue severity” of our remarks 
in last week’s issue, on the subject of what 
are called railway “accidents.” He thinks we 
are encouraging Lynch Law, “a thing greatly 
to be dreaded.” His mistake consists in this 
proposition—namely, that there is a responsi- 
bility attaching to our railways that can be 
reached, We assert that there is not, through 
any known regular process, and consequently that 
the extraordinary appliances by which mankind 
vindicates itself and its rights must be called in 
requisition. The wholesale railway.murder that 
been going on for the past four months must be 
stopped, if it costs a revolution. Voila tout! 

Our correspondent says: “Railway accidents 
generally arise from three or four direct 
causes, which we think may all be traced to 
one indirect cause: There is either some in- 
sufficiency in the rolling stock or permanent 
way; the signals are bad or are out or order; 
the employees of the company are inefficient or 
overworked ; a greater amount of traffic is under- 
taken than can be conveniently and safely per- 
formed ; or trains are badly timed and punctuality 
is not sufficiently. attended to. These are or- 
dinarily the direct causes to which most accidents 
can be traced. And it needs little reflection to 
perceive that the indirect cause of all these is 
parsimony on the part of directors; and that, 
consequently, the directors and their traffic 
managers are the parties really to blame when a 
railway catastrophe occurs. Upon them, then, 
and not upon underpaid and overtasked 
signalmen, engine-drivers and conductors should 
the consequences be visited. If a few railway 
directots and traffic managers were prosecuted, 
and, on“conviction ef having caused an accident 
by starving the working of the line, were subjected 
to imprisonment or penal servitude, according to 
the degree of their culpability, more would bedone, 
we believe, to check the occurrence of railway 
casualties than the killing of any number even 
of congressmen. The greedgf dividends is the 
real source of the mischief, and those who pander 
to that greed should be made to bear the punish- 
ment. It is in vain to punish the neglect, or 
incompetence, or confusion of mind of signalmen, 
engine-drivers and porters, who are made to toil 
from 12 to 16 hours out of the 24 for wages of from 
eight to ten dollars a week, and let their superiors 
escape whose conduct is the true cause of acci- 
dents by underpaying their servants and keeping 
the lines and machinery in an inefficient state. The 
law as it stands, could it be enforced, would be 
strong enough to preventall preventable accidents, 
which includes the greater number of those which 
ocour. It only requires to be enforced.in a deter- 
mined way and against the right parties ; and the 
duty of seeing that this is done rests with our public 
legal functionaries, and, in a secondary degree, 
with the public themselves. Let each one of the 
travelling: public do his duty in this respect ; let 
there be no glozing over of faults and making of 
things pleasant for parties in high authority om 
our railways; let punishment be visited where 





more women than men in the “old Bay State.” 





ment sufficient material for a startling leader, 








way travelling will speedily become a much safer 
thing than it is at present.” 


Ir has been for some time known that the Gov- 
ernment was in possession of authentic informa- 
tion of the most important character, as to the 
real condition of the rebellion, derived from official 
sources. The Tribune has just given a portion of 
this information to the public. From it we learn 
that on the 4th of February the entire available 
forces of the Confederacy were as follows: 





MOO OMG. cccccsbcasscceccocceccecsocs 64,000 
Bragg, including Hoke’s division........ 9,000 
Beauregard and Hardec...........-.++++ 22,000 
Dick Taylor, D. H. Hill and Howell Cobb 7,000 
West of Mississippi ............0esee0ee 50,000 

BORMR sca cccccctccescoosvascectecs 152,000 


The 22,000 under Beauregard and Hardee in- 
cludes the late army of Hood, and all the forces 
which evacuated Savannah und Charleston. The 
9,000 of Bragg include all the garrison of Wilming- 
ton. Hood’s army, when it entered Tennessee, 
numbered 47,000 men, and was reduced to 17,500 
in the ‘conflicts with Thomas. From the ist of 
October, 1864, to February 4, 1865, 72,000 men had 
deserted from the Confederate armies east of the 
Mississippi. During Price’s recent invasion of 
Missouri nearly all the Missourians in his army 


| deserted, and he lost during the campaign 19,500 


men. The most significant part of the informa- 
tion alluded to is the following official report of 
the examination of Gen. Lee by a Committee of 
the rebel Senate, on the 24th of January : 


Questions Senator Hunter—What is your opinion as 
to evacuating Richmond, and withdrawing the army to 
North Carolina ? . 

Answer—in my opinion, it wou'd be a bad movement. 
The Virginia troops would not go-to North Carolina; 
they would go home. 

Question—Do you think we have troops enough for the 
next campaign ? 

Answer—I do not. We cannot last till midsummer. 

Question—W hat do you think of the policy of arming 
two hundred thousand negroes ? 

Answer—If we are to carry on the war, that is the 
least of evils; butin such an event the negroes must 
have their liberty. 

Question—Do you think we could succeed by putting 
the negroes into the field ? 

Answer—That would depend on circumstances. We 
could at least carry on the war for another year. 

Question by Senator Hiil—What 1s the sentiment of the 
army in relation to peace ? 

Answer—It is almost unanimous for peace. The men 
will fight longer if necessary; but they believe we can- 
not continue the war through another campaign. 

Question by Senator Graham—What is your individual 
opinion on the subject of peace ? 

Answer—I think the best policy is to make peace on 
the plan proposed by Mr. Stephens. The people and 
the country ought to be saved iurther sacrifices. 

Question by Senator Walker—If peace be not made be- 
fore spring, will you consent to take command of the 





| arroies of the Confederacy, with unlimited powers ? 


Answer—I will take any position to which my country 
assigns me, and do the best 1 can; but I do not think I 
can save the cause now. No human power can save it. 
Had I been assigned such a place one year ago, I think 
I could have made our condition better than it now is. 

Question by Senator Orr—You think, then, General, 
that the best solution of our difficulties is to make peace 
on the Stephens plan? 

Answer—Yes, that is the best policy now. I think the 
eng and the people ought to be saved if all else is 

lost. 


_ The plan proposed by Mr. Stephens was as 
follows: _ 


First—Let President Lincoln issue an address to the 
army and people of the South, embodying in that ad- 
dress what he he has before said as to peace, and also 
what passed at his interview with the Commissioners. 

Second—Agree to appoint Commissioners on the part 
of the United States to meet State Commissioners on the 
part of such States as desire to meet ‘at Nashville, 
Louisville or Cincinnati, in April or May, to consult as 
to a peace, on the basis of such States returning to the 
Union upon the sole condition of obedience to the con- 
stitution and laws of the republic. 

Third—An election by such States as shall send Com- 
missioners to that convention, of Senators and Repre- 
sentatives to the Congress of the United States, to enter 
such Congress — equal terms with other members 
of it, and such States to have equality on the floor of 
Congress with other States. : 


Mr. Stephens believed this plan would secure 
the approbation of North Carolina, Georgia, 
Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, and perhaps of 
South Carolina and Virginia. He was quite sure 
it would command the assent of at least six States. 








Tue person called Maximilian, “Emperor of 
Mexico,” is in trouble. Napoleon has placed him 
on the imperial bed, but the literary French Em- 
peror cannct make it a bed of roses. It seems 
that the Austrian duke has been compelled to 
carry out virtually the same policy as the republi- 
can Juarez, and although the creature and crea- 
tion of the church party, he has already declared 
against its policy. The result is that his holi- 
ness has written Maximilian an adtmmonitory letter, 
and there is a very pretty quarrel as it stands. 





The real history of Macbeth, or rather all that 
history tells of him, and consequently all that 
Shakespeare had to work upon, may be summed 
up in a few words. In the year 1034 the Scottish 
monarchy came to a pause upon the overthrow of 
Malcolm by a Norwegian chief, who subdued a 
great part of the country, especially the northern 
and eastern portions. The rest of the people raised 
up a king in the person of Duncan, whose mother 
was the daughter of Malcolm. He advanced 
against the Norwegian in his absence, and was 
slain by Macbeth, the Maormar of Moray, who in 
turn overran the land, and was made king. Sub- 
sequently the English invaded the country, led by 
Siward, Earl of Northumberland, and the adven- 
turous Macbeth fell on the field of battle. Such 
are the simple incidents upon which this master- 
piece of Shakespeare is founded. All the super- 
natural portion of the drama, as developed by the 
witches, the character of Lady Macbeth, who is 
in fact the leading figure, the murder of Duncan 
in cold blood, and the duel, are the poet’s own 
creations ; it can scarcely be called an historical 
drama, for in no other play purporting to be 
founded upon historical facts has Shakespeare 
wandered more from the line of history. 





Lovis Narotzon, in his letter to Gen. Forey, 
eommanding the French expedition to Mexico, de- 
fined the principal object of his expedition there to 


blame really rests, and we feel assured that rail- | be “to oppose to the too great expansion of the 





Ang on race in the New World an insur~ 
mountable barrier by restoring to the Latin race 
in Mexico its force and prestige.” On this the 
Chicago Tribune pertinently inquires whether the 
7,000,000 Indians, mulattoes and mestizoes, who 
constitute seven-eighths of the Mexican people, 
are representatives of “‘ the Latinrace ;” and also 
whether the population from ihe United States, 
composed of ‘‘ whipped and runaway rebels, with 
some enterprising and fortune-hunting Yankees 
from California and the North,” with which ex- 
Senator Gwin, under the patronage of the French 
Fmperor, proposes to fill up the Northern Mexican 
provinces, are just the kind of material best fitted 
to protect ‘‘the Latin race in Mexico,” from the 
encroaching spirit of the American Anglo-Saxons ? 





An officer belonging to a Massachusetts regi- 
ment stationed at Charleston writes : 


“The suffering and desolation of Charleston is inde- 
scribable. If you could see what the proud people are 
reduced to, you could not help pitying them somewhat. 
The best le among them are entirely penniless; 
they look like the poor and talklikethe poor. They are 
degraded and demoralised beyond measure. It is the 
most thoroughly forsaken looking place you can imagine. 
It rerhinds me when I go through the streets of some 
old Senaes city whereon ‘the wrath of God’ eternally 
res ” 





THE popular condemnation of the conduct and 
condition of Mr. Vice-President Johnson, on the 
day of his inauguration, has not been confined to 
the press, but has found expression in the action 
of the popular branch. of the Wisconsin Legisla- 
ture, which a few days ago passed a series of reso- 
lutions setting forth that whereas, on that occa- 
sion, Mr, Johnson was in a state of gross intoxi- 
cation, violating all the proprieties of that solemn 
and impressive ceremonial as. well as the moral 
sense of the country, and thereby rendered him- 
self unworthy of the distinguished honor bestowed 
upon him, and unfit for the actual and possible 
trusts committed to his care, therefore, 

“* Resolved, That while we appreciate the past dis 
tinguished patriotism and courage with which he re-- 
sisted the rebellion and defended the integrity of the 
Union, it is the sense of the Wisconsin Legisiature that 
his offense is so flagrant, disgracing the Government in 
the presence of other Christian nations, he ought at 
once to resign his office as Vice-President of the United 
States, thereby allowitig the United States Scnate to 
elect some member of that body to preside over its de- 
liberations, whose moral character will comport with 
the dignity of the position he now disgraces, and tbat in 
case of the death of the President the country may not 
be more deeply humiliated and endangered by the 
inauguration of an intemperate executive.” 

The Governor of the State, by a separate reso- 
lution, is directed to communicate this expression 
of the sentiments of the Legislature to the Vice- 
President. 

Tue Boston Transcript (no mean authority) 
tells us in a recent review of a volume of 
Emerson’s Poems, that “there are single lines 
which are worth bales of ordinary verse ; and, in 
respect to vital imagination, the volume is un- 
equalled by that of any other American poet.” 





Livenry to exercise the faculties being the first 
condition of life, and the extension of that liberty 
to the furthest point possible, being the condition 
of the highest life possible, it follows that the 
liberty of each, limited only by the like liberty of 
all, is the condition of complete life as applied to 
mankind at large. 





STATESMEN are commonly considered great in 
proportion to their possession of the gift of fore- 
sight, but what statesman could have dreamed, 
when Thomas Sims was carried down State street, 
Boston, as a fugitive slave, that in March, 1865, 
he would be in Huntsville, Ala., recruiting colored 
troops for the State of Massachusetts % This is 
the fact, but the man who ventured to predict it 
four years ago would have been considered a can- 
didate for the insane asylum, 





Summary of the War. 
—s VIRGINIA, 


On Wednesday, the 29th of March, Gen. Grant 
opened his new, and we trust his last campaign, 
against Petersburg and Richmond, by Sheridan’s 
advance towards the Southside Railroad. 

The 2d and 5th corps had the infantry advance 
and got into a fight the same day at Gravelly Run, 
Thursday they kept pressing up the Boydton road. 
Friday there was constant fighting. Saturduy 
was the day of the contest which proved decisive 
at Five Forks, a point at the junction of the 
Boydton road, with the road crossing it from the 
north and intersecting with the Quaker road along 
Gravelly Run. When that was once carried, the 
advance of our columns was thenceforth rapid. 

Sheridan was sent out on the straight road to 
Dinwiddie Court House, as if he meant to strike 
the Southside road as far west as Birkesville. But 
it now appears that he had a different purpose. 
Having enticed away a considerable body of the 
enemy for the defence of the most distant point 
he menaced, Sheridan turned suddenly erstward 
again, and is heard of by the last dispatch as 
within three miles of Petersburg, and co-opera- 
ting directly with the forces which surrounded 
Petersburg, and which having crossed and des- 
troyed the Southside railroad, reached up to the 
Appomattox. Sheridan’s operations resulted of 
themselves in the capture of no less than three 
brigades of rebel infantry, several batteries, and 
prisoners uncounted. 

On the 2d the most general engagement of the 
five days which have elapsed since Grant started, 
took place. The attack was along the whole line, 
and along the whole line there was the same splen- 
didsuccess. The force which Lee sent to look after 
Sheridan has been left out of the fight, and Sheri- 
dan having closed up towards Petersburg has re- 
united with Warren and Parke, and Wright, and 
there is a junction of the whole line in a semicircle 
about Petersburg. Wright, who held about the 
centre of the line is upon the Southside read and 
tearing it up. 
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NCRTH CAROLINA. 


Sherman has returned to Goldsboro from his 
visit to Gen, Grant at City and is about to 
move on his advance towards W 

The advance of Gen. Stoneman’s cavairy force, 
which recently moved from Knoxville, Tenn., and 
which the rebels haye reported as designed to 
strike at Lynchburg, Va., entered and captured 
the town of Boone, North Carolina, on the 27th 
March, after routing the rebels stationed there 
and inflicting on them a loss of 10 killed and over 
60 wounded. Boone is the county town of Watauga 
county, in the north-western part of North Caro- 
lina, and is 200 miles from Raleigh, in a direction 
a little north of west. The rebel papers report 
that Stoneman’s command consists of about 6,000 
cavalry, and that he is accompanied by the 4th 
corps of national infantry, under Gen. Stanley, 
numbering at least 15,000 men. 

ALABAMA, 

A dispatch in rebel newspapers from Mont- 
gomery, Alabama, says a Yankee raiding column, 
estimated at 2,500, principally infantry, struck the 
railroad 20 miles below that place on last Monday 
morning, the 2¥h March, captured two trains, 
and then mo on down towards Greenville. 
Great alarm was eaused by this Yankee appari- 
tion, and Gov. Watt had called on the people to 
organise for resistance. 








Petersburg Evacuated, and Richmond 
Ours. 


Tuts is the graphic and most significant 
dispatch wluich we stop the press to insert— 
news that makes this the brightest Monday 
that ever dawned, and excites the country as 
one man with joy and pride. 


War DEPARTMENT. 
Wasnaneton, D. C., April 3.—10 a. m. 
Mazorn-Gen. Drx: 

It appears from a dispatch of Gen. Weitzel, 
just received by this Department, that our 
forces.under his command are in Richmond! 
having taken it at 8.15 this morning. 

Epwr M. Sranon, 
Secretary of War. 


At the same time we receive a dispatch 
from President Lincoln, stating that Peters- 
burg is evacuated and Grant pushing on to 
cut off the retreat of Lee. New York city is 
wild with enthusiasm. An immense meeting 
of citizens has assembled by one consent in 
front of the Custom-house, and is at this mo- 
ment being addressed by Hon. L. E. Chitten- 
den, late Registrar of the Treasury. The 
people are half frantic, and the Doxology, in 
full chorus, tempered with plenty of drinking, 
expresses the gratitude and triumph in every 
heart. A large mass meeting will assemble to- 
night in Union Square. 








FOREICN NEWS. 


Tue comment of the English press on the 
inaugural of President Lincoln is, in general, favorable. 
Even the Times finds something to praise both in the 
inaugural and in the past policy of the President. The 
Army and Navy Gazette is of opinion that the end of the 
war is drawing near, and this opinion seems gradually 
to obtain among the rebel sympathisers in England, 
although the Jndex assures them, that if Lee retreats to 
the mountains of Northern Georgia and Southern 
Tennessee, he can prolong the war for, at least, 20 
years. 

The Memorial Diplomatique, which is regarded as a 
semi-official organ of Mexico, pretends to know that 
the United States will soon recognise the Imperial 
Government. 

It is reported that Franee encourages the annexation 
of the Duchies of Schleswig-Holstein to Prussia ; that 
Austria will consent to it if in return the German Con- 
federation will guarantee to her the possession of 
Venetia, but that Russia opposes it. England demands 
that the rights of the Diets of the two Duchies and the 
rights of the Federal Diet of Germany be respected. 








NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c. 


From F. A. Brady, No. 22 Ann street, we 
have received “‘The Marrying Man,” an amusing light 
romance, by the author of “‘‘Ihe Jilt,’’ “‘The Hen- 
pecked Husband,” “ The Flirt,”’ etc. 


‘‘Gen. Grant's Ricomonp Marcu” is a 
timely composition, in easy yet showy music, for the 
piano. It is embellished with a very handsome cover, 
representing Gen. Grant and staff. The music is cal- 
culated for popularity. 

We have also received a lively Schottisch, by H. ©, 
Watson, called the “Petroleum Court Dance,” which 
seems to us @ capital lubricator for graceful and willing | 
feet. It is dedicated to the ladies of the United States : 
by the New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore Petroleum 
and Mining Company. 

Among the new music that is sure to please, we notice 
a series by Oliver Ditson, of Boston, called ‘‘ Songs of 
the War,” the subjects being patriotic, martial or 
pathetic. j 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Tue crocus is springing. There is a race of 
flowers that disappear when the violet and hepatica 
open in the woods. Certain blossoms that have got into 
dissipated habits by their contact with society, give up 
their lives for spite and disgust as the rugged children 
of the forest stand out and blow their purple fingers 
before the world in the gales of March. There is that 
expensive and irregular young belle, the camilla; she 
will lift her waxen bust from a snow-bank of swans- 
down, all through the long false day dispensed by the 
chandeliers, and pretend that the life is suiting her. 
Pretty lady, why are your lips so pale? Only fancy a 
flower that never heard of a bee, and whose conception 
ef summer is 2 pipe full of hot steam! 

On the same principle there is a sort of warblers 


whose song dies away as the wood-thrush and robin 
come swimming up the south-wind. They exist in 
concert-halls and academies of music; here their artless 
twittering and plaintive descant sound all night long, 
shaking the vitreous dew-drops that hang from candela- 
bra-branches. In one sense they are better than the 
songsters of the groves ; as thus: if you will wait till 
we get a good hold of the idea, you shall have it for 


nothing in all its penetrative sagacity. Now for it. 

Supposing the emotions of people in society to be of 
@ slightly factitious or morbid cast, it is evident that 
these high-strung feelers must be in need of something 
a little better than natural song when they pay for their 
music. Every fashionable person believes himself at 
heart a melancholy and biasé wight, for whom life has 
lost all its sensation ; why this secret melancholy is 
acknowleged, and even made much of as a fashionable 
sentiment, you must get a preacher to explain. At any 
rate we may easily suppose that a brilliant coquette, 

home at dawn after a night-long saturnalia, 
would feel a jar in listening to the note of a wood-robin 
in the Park, hailing sunrise with its exquisite matin. 
Why should the silly creature offset its little natural 
fund of simple gratitude and heart-laughter against the 
tired and languid and guilty thoughts of a beautiful 
woman? Gottschalk is better; his emotion is the 
refined and poisoned emotion of civilization and the 
century; he expresses our burden of ennui (the 
prettiest euphemism yet discovered for conscience), 
and thus the trouble is half assuaged ; for it is one of 
the laws of our being that a sorrow once communicated 
loses half its pain. The tenderness of Gottschalk is just 
sufficiently suffused with the morbidness of the time 
to be acceptable to our self-dissatisfied XIX-cento 
hearts. So let us enjoy as we may those puissant 
evanishing hands, just touching and going—pale 
possessed sisters, charged with all sorts of melancholy 
prophecy, yet sweet as the Lorelei. We are haviug the 
last of him—he is flying, flying South, as the other 
birds of passage come northward ; the swaliow’s wing 
meets the fauitless swallow-tails; the golden oriole 
encounters that silver aureole they laid upon his head 
the other night, and directly we shall have nothing 
better than the cheap and countrified music of the 
birds. 

Don’t you enjoy watching a figurante? When she 
bends slowly far over sideways, and you momentarily 
expect to hear her vertebre crack, isn’t it nice? When 
she steps down to the footlights on two rigid prongs, 
with an expensive and perfectly natural smile on her 
features, how you l to invite her home to share with 
you the last chapter of ‘“‘ Armadale.’’ That favorite elbow 
of hers, the rectangular, making a equare of her two 
arms as she clasps her hands—how much could be 
learned from it in the way of grace by the Venus of 
Medici, who only flexes one arm, or by the Venus of Milo, 
bry 4 is perfectly happy and beautiful without any arms 
at all! 

But we saw the other morning arother style of figur- 
ante. She was putting up, for the time, at Goupil’s, and 
they all called her /’Alimée. She had a foreign air, and 
she painted heavily. 

In fact it is the last picture of Gérome’s we are speak- 
ing of. Now we thank our planets we know nothing of 
art, technically. We enjoy of all things getting behind 
a rural neighbor at an exhibition, and putting out over 
his shoulder such critical terms as we have chanced to 
= up. ‘Ah, what texture!’’ you know; ‘ What 

readth, in yonder Don Quixotte!” “‘ What transparency 
about that millstone or ladder!” “ Ah, the glazing over 
this eye of a dead sheep!”’ ‘‘ What color im that group 
of negroes!’’ and ‘‘ What harmony and tone in yonder 
little study of the Kilkenny cats!’ It is very pleasant, 
and we have often ourself performed the part of the rural 
for some connoisseur, who was willing to appear to public 
advantage inastudio. But once, thinking ourself safe, we 
said, in the presence of a t authority, that a view of 
Dover Cliffs was rather chalk. , and it seems it was fruity 
all the while; and the deep dog never let on uvtil we 
had further committed ourself by saying a Falstaff was 
solid! Then he assured us that it was thinner than 
shadows, and as flat as a man’s nose when it is driven 
into the pavement and sat on; and having flattened us 
effec y, he Jeft, and afterwards called us ‘‘ Chalkey 
Stolid ” in an article. : 

The Almeh holds her feet still, and her tongue too— 
excellent things in woman. Her lower limbs are lost 
in many a fold of cachemir, heavy yet flexible. Her 
ornaments are coarse and opulent, and from the drilt 
of her hair, all tangled with coins, she looks back upon 
a group of janizaries anc enslaves them. All the air is 
hushed and dim; through a doorway you sec a blazing 
street of Cairo. The spectators watch her with brutal 
satisfaction; her attendants swing away at their music 
with joyless monotone; her own high-boned cheek 1s 
shining with exertion, and the cauzes have blown away 
trom her heaving olive-skinned torso, while her tinted 
fingers clasp the shells together as she writhes before 
the men. hile the artists are sighing with despair, 
and the moralists are doubting and enjoying, we may 
be allowed to say of this picture that it brings to us the 
very core and inmost heart of the East, that no traveller 
telling his story, or poet singing of Cleopatra, can so in- 
fuse us with the clammy richness of the Orient as this 
thirty-inch bit of panel, with its sensitive film of paint. 
It is the enchanted rug of Sheherazade, that floats us 
without the exertion of travel into the very palace- 
chambers of the sun. 

We have seen a letter of thanks, signed by George H. 
Stuart and other officials of the Christian Commission, 
addressed to Messrs. E. and H. T. Anthony, on account 
ot their most liberal and patriotic offer to devote a 
large proportion of the profits of their daily retail sales 
—(no less than 25 per cent.)—to the relief of our sick 
and wounded soldiers, by the hands of that Commission. 
During the fortnight commencing April 3d, these 
popular dealers in stereoscopic pictures and cartes of 
every sort will fill orders sent by mail, or scatter across 
their counters the wealth of pictorial matter 
they have accumulated. We should think the public 
would be glad to assist in this charity. The feminines 
especially, who find it so easy to manufacture a want, 
ought to discover in themselves some immortal 
Tantalus-thirst for albums and photographs of every 
description, when they learn that so large a share of 
their gifts will find the sad hearts and aching limbs of 
the suffering patriots. Remember, ladies—make some 
cabalistic note upon those delicate pearl tablets, and 
stream in your pretty spring bonnets to Anthony’s, 
501 Broadway, and there be lavish in a way that your 
hubands and flinty papas will for once approve. 

The mysterious and darkly-inspired Heller appears to 
have persuaded the angel whom he still has served to 
let him continue his mysterious Gyges for one week 
more. We all love to be frightened—and no Christmas 
ghost-story is so nice as the actual! disappearance of a 

d avoirdupois live man from our sight into the 
uneasy privileges of the Invisi Meantime Heller 
winks that a wink of his, and promises something 
more outrageous next week—what is he at, do you 
suppose? How shall we all feel when the little 
prompter’s bell shall ring with peculiar meaning on the 
opening night of the new wonder? Hear it not, 


heaven or to Heller. ‘chey say the man is actually 
going to shut up a fellow in a mail-bag full of ghosts— 
probably dead letters. Let us all be on hand to prevent 
any outrage by this dangerous wizard. 

The theatres are running without any change of im- 
portance. “Corporal Cartouche,” at the Winter Garden, 
after just enough of a wewspaper squabble to make him 
exciting, is now receiving his friends at nightly soirees, 


Placide, as well as the effizient stock company, has won 
golden opinions from some of the most intelligent 
critics of the press. 

On Monday evening the stalwart veteran of the stage, 
Mr. Forrest, succeeded Miss Western on the boards of 
Niblo’s, opening with one of his very finest impersona- 
tions, “Richelieu.” There i ways about Mr. 


dignity that no other American actor possesses. His 





Duncan, for it is a kneller, that summons thee to— | 


and interesting everybody by his jaunty yet sincere | 
and noble manners. The principal actor, Mr. Henry | 


lorious voice is enough of itself to charm & 
oie of ears, and his stalwart figure befits 
some Roman and other muscular parts that no slighter 
actor could succeed in. 


In our allusion to Gottschalk we should have men- 
tioned his last one a, dng < 
upon six pianos (Chicke *s, of pourse), in company 

th five of the very best perfoymers that could be 
found. The musical storm evoked from these 
superb instruments gives equal testimony to the talent 
of the performer and the fine quality of the piano- 
fortes. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


The Niagara, on her trip to her pre- 
sent location, made 17 kno's in one hour, under topsails 
alone, at a point on the English coast. 


—— Gov. Bramlette, of Ky., according to the Louis- 
ville Journal, furnished aJl his slaves with free papers 
on the 17th ult. : 


— John Overton, the Tennessee millionaire, who 
gave $5,000,000 to aid the rebellion, has deserted the 
cause, taken the oath, and is once more a peaceable 
citizen of Nashville. 


— “In God we Trust” is to be the motto on all 
future coins of the republic. 


—— It is stated that Major-Gen, Robert Anderson has 
been directed by the President to raise the Stars and 
Stripes on the battlements of Fort Sumter on the 13th 
of April, 1865, the fourth anniversary of the day he 
consented to evacuate the place, 


— “A Runaway’s Wife” memoralizes the Ohio 
Legislature in favor of an amendment to the bill sh- 
ing runaways from the draft, providing that their wives 
oo be entitled to a divorce forthwith upon applica- 


—— Not a few wealthy Southerners have made a pro- 
vision for themselves and families in England and 
France. While the ports were only blockaded they sent 
cargoes of cotton, which was sold at high prices, and 
the a lodged in the Bank of England or safely 
invested, 


—— It is said that Sherman has captured enough cot- 
ton, turpentine, pitch and rosin, to pay the expenses of 
his campaign, 


—— Mr. Garrison, of the Liberator, has concluded to 
discontinue that journal at the close of the present year, 
which will complete the present volume. It seems to 
him historically fitting that the Liberator should simply 
cover the whole period of the struggle against slavery, 
and should terminate with its extinction. 


—— A letter in the Pittsburg Commercial says that the 
loss of property on Oil creek, up the Alleghany river 
and at Oil City, will amount, without doubt, to $2,000,000. 


—— It is estimated that two square miles of the cit 
of Rochester were under water during the recent flood. 
It is thought that the city was damaged to the amount 
of $2,000,000. 
—— The Cleveland Plaindealer, the only daily Demo- 
—_ paper in Northern Ohio, has suspended pub- 
cation, 


On the special tax upon incomes, California pays 
over $1,000,000. - e ~~ 

—— The Wisconsin Indians, who have just received 
their annuities, call the fractional paper currency ‘“ pa- 
poose money.” This is on the same principle that a 
pistol is called a ‘* son of a gun.” 


— The Secretary of the rebel Treasury inférms 
holders of coin that he will purchase it outright, paying 
for it in cotton at 15 cents a pound, or take a quarter of 
it without payment, in the shape of taxation. The 
holders will probably decline both the loan and the tax. 


—— The Illinois Legislature has appropriated $25,000 
a ae the burial-place of the late Stephen A. 
uglas. 


—— There are now only two hotels in Richmond— 
Spottswood and American. There were half a dozen 
betove the war. 


— A fair held by school-girls at Brooklyn Heights, 
N. ¥., recently, realised 1,000 dollars for the benefit of 
the soldiers. > 


* 
—— The rebel papers urge their readers to write 
cheerful letters to their friends in the army. Evena 
Mark Tapley couldn’t do it. 


—— The press, type, files and materia! of the Charles- 
ton Mercury establishment were burned at Columbia, 
having reached that point in charge of the pressman, 
on their way to a locality out of reach of the Yankees, 
when Gen. Sherman entered the place. The cars in 
which they were stored are said to have also contained 
the private and official correspondence of Hon. R. B. 
Rhett, from the commencement of the war, with a large 
amount of money, notes, bonds and other valuabie 
papers, all of which were destroyed. 


—— Postmester-General Dennison has invited pro- 
sals for conveying the mails, by means of a monthly 
ine of first-class American sea-going steamships, be- 
tween San Francisco and ports in the Chinese Empire, 
touching at the Sandwich Islands and Japan. The act 
of Congress provided that no bid shall be considered 
amounting to more than $500,000 for 12 round trips per 
annum, nor unless the same is from a citizen or citizens 
of the United States. 

—— An average of $350 a day is now paid to rebel 
deserters for the muskets they bring in. 

—— President Lincoln was some time ago adciressed 
by a committee of the Sanitary Commission Employ- 
ment Bureau, the office of which is at 35 Chambers 
street, in this city, requesting that he would instruct 
the various h of governmental departments to 
bestow upon disabled soldiers such offices as they 
might be found qualified to fill, in preference to all 

other applicants. To this the President has responded 
) that the patriotic purpose of the commission in this 

matter meets his hearty roval and concurrence, and 
| that he will call the aitemtion of the departmental chiefs 
to the suggestions contained in the address. Admiral 

Paulding, commandment of the Brooklyn Navy Yard, 
has already set a good example in this respect, he 

having announced his intention of bestowing on veteran 
and disabled soldiers and sailors all positions in his 





ituary-—Mrs. J. D. Wood, the actress, who was 
lately badly burned at the Buffalo theatre, while trying 
to save a little girl from destruction, died on tie 18th of 


— Chas. A. Burt, the well-known and wealthy 
brewer at Al , was killed on the 22d March, 
by the dental falling of a stone from the top of his 

— Col. Alanson Knox, formerly one of the most 
prominent citizens in Hampden, Mass., died recently, at 
the age of 81 years, at Chagrin Falls, Ohio, where he 
had been practicing law for many years. 


— Mr. Jacob Little, for a quarter of a century 
cipal operator on the New York Stock Exchanp 
Ried on the 26th of March, He was born in Newbur- 
port, Mass., about 1807. He entered the office 
Barker, then the most eminent banker of the 
remained with him until 1823, about which time 
began business on his own account, and in 1825 wasi 
mitted ts the Stock Board. For 30 years the life 
Jacob Little was the history of the Stock Exchangs 
For the last five years he has taken a less prominen 
part in the movements of Wall street, The mag ot 
modern speculations seemed to astound and bewilder 
him, and withdriwing from the arena where he had 
been so long the ‘cknowledged chief, he looked on with 
astonishment—dismay even—for with hetic vision 
he could see the ruinous end. Mr. ’s life, long 
eventful and stirring, was illustrated by great purity of 
character, and indomitable en of purpose. His 
kindness and liberality to those misfortune have 
grown into a proverb. 


wie Gflents 204 Offoncea.On the loth Merch, 


ready to go to church, her dress took fire, and she was 
so badly burned that she died shortly afterwards. 


— Silas W. Kepton, a brave young officer, one of 
the first of our men to get into Fort Fisher, was lost 
overboard a few days ago the Santiago de Cuba, 


—— On the 3lst March the U.S. steam transport Gen, 
Lyon, from Wilmington to Fortress Monroe, conveying 
nearly 600 passengers, took fire off Cape Hatteras, and 
it is feared that over 500 perished. It was occasioned 
by a light coming in contact with a barrel ot kerosine. 


Art, Science and Literature.—The Cerneau, 
& newspaper published at Port Louis, Mauritius, con- 
tains the following extraordinary announcement, ac- 
cording to Galignani : “‘M. Chambay has succeed: d in 
fixing the colors of the object. The picture is taken in- 
stantaneously, as in other kinds of photography. The 
modelling and relief are marvellous—the blood appears 
to circulate beneath the skin, the color 1s fixed, and 
the portraits, which present a surprising resemblance, 
are equal to the finest —_ miniature or water-color 
a Monsieur Chambay is about to remove to 


—— The sun is 1,400,000 times larger than the earth, 
and weighs 700 times more than all the planets, plane- 
toids, comets and satellites together. 


—— A new Magazine, called the Traveller, is to be 
brought out soon in London, under the editorship of 
Mr. Sala and Capt. Burton. 


—— Advices from Melbourne, Australia, dated Jan. 
26, says: ‘A fine comet is visible in the southwest. It 
is supposed to be that of 1853, predicted by Herschel as 
returnable in 213{ years.” 


—— In the year 1864 there were published in London, 
according to the Literary Gazette, 3,553 new works and 
new editions, including pamphlets, Of these there 
were of religions, 715; Eo: y and history, 233; geo- 
graphy, topography and books of travel, 151; fiction, 
including juvenile works, 842; poetry and general 
literature, 565; annuals and new serials, 166; law and 
parliamentary, 79; medical and surgical, 124; European 
and clasgical philology, including translations, 152; 

lish philology and education, 177; naval, military 
and engineering, 52; politics and questions of the day, 
56; age horticulture and field sports, 46; art, 
architecture, etc., 52; commercial, 41; science and 
natural history, 122. 


Fore =—It is stated that Prince Napoleon is about 
to write the “ History of the Bonaparte Family.” With 
this object he has already engaged the services of M. 
Ruperti to make the necessary historical researches. 
It is believed the intended journey of the Prince to Italy 
is connected with the proposed work, 


—— One hundred and one thousand establishments 
in Paris employ 416,000 workmen. The classification of 
these establishments shows that 29,939 are devoted to 
feeding Paris, 5,378 to building Paris, 23,800 to clothing 
Paris, and 7,391 to furnishing Parie. 

—— It appears from an official return that there are 
at present 2,382 religious houses in Italy, of which 1,506 
are for men and 876 for women. The number of per- 
sons in these houses is 28,991, of whom 14,807 are men, 
and 14,184 women. The Mendicant order includes 8,229 
persons, comprised in this totel. 


—— The London Spectator calls Louis Napoleon the 
‘only free man among 30,000,000 Frenchmen.” 


—— A new gunpowder is said to have been discovered 
in Germany. It consists of tannic © acid, or the 
resin of commerce, and chlorate or nitrate of potash. 


— The American skater, Jackson Haines, at St. 
Petersburg, gave an exhibition of his prowess on the 
24th Feb., which w him in 1,500 roubles. One of his 
most daring feats is to lean backwards while skating 
backwards, till his hair touches the ice, and then, with- 
out help, recover a perpendicular position. 


— The debt of Canada, with less than 3,000,000 of 
people, is almost as great as was our public debt before 
the war, with over 30,000,000; and the debt of al) the 
British Previnees, with a total population of a little over 
3,500,000, is actually greater than was our debt with 
32,000,000 of people in 1863, even after the profligate ad- 
ministration of Buchanan. 

— Some of the churches in England have been pro- 
vided with pews for deaf people. These pews are con- 
nected with the pulpit by means of tubes, which have 
trumpet-shaped mouths in convenient positions for the 
ears of the listeners, 

— A case has been tried in England, which turned 
upon the question whether the word “team” meant a 
wagon and horses, or the horses only. It was decided 





} gift for which they may prove competent. 


Personal.—Paul Morphy, the chess chanipion, is | 
practising law in New Orleans. 
—— The many friends and admirers of Signora 
Whiting Lorini will be pained to hear that she died of a | 
severe hemorrhage on the night of the 26th Feb., at 
Santiago de Cuba. 
| 
| 


—— The Roman Govermment has applied to Mr. W. 
Story, the American sculptor, for leave to send, at its 
own cost, to the Dublin exhibition, the colossal figure of | 
Saul. | 
—— The Russian that little Patti is going to marry | 
has an income of $1,800,000 a year. 


—— In a suit for damages for imprisonment and per- 
secution at the hands of certain prominent rebels of 
Knoxville, «uring the early days of the rebellion, Parson | 
Brownlow has been awarded the sum of $25,000, to be | 
| raised from the properties of the notorious J. C. 
Ramscy, Sneed, and some others. | 
| . 
| The Washington correspondent of the Cincin- 
| nati Gazelle writes: “I beg pardon for referring to 
| John Stuare Mill as one of Gurowski’s friends. | 
| ‘Vriend,’ exclaimed the old count, a moment ago, | 
| while his one eye glared ferociously on me, ‘ Vriend— | 
bah! Iam no man’s vriend!’ (The which I solemnly | 
vouch for.) ‘Vciend! I abuse my best vrienu to-mor- | 
row, if Idink he deserve it! Vriend!—I don’t know | 
vat vriendship is. Do you dake me for a voman ?” } 


| -——John Frederick Hartrauft, the gallant General | 
| 











who recaptured Fort Steadman, and zurned defeat into | 
victory on the morning of the 25th, is a nativ» of Mont- 
gomery county, Penn., and was born December 16, 1830. | 
| He was graduated at Union College, Schenectady, in 
1853, and was in the practice of law till the commence- | 
ment of the war. He has fought in North Carolina, Vir- | 


Forrest’s more temperate passages a noble aplomb and | ginia, Penasylvania, Tennessee and Mississippi, and | anchor tatieaiies of the opordy 
payments. 


| always with marked distinction. ° 


to mean the latter, and the Duke of Marlborough, who 
was the plaintiff, lost the suit. 

—— France has had 67 queens. Miserable lives they 
led. Eleven were divorced. Two executed. Nine died 
young. Seven were widowed early. Three cruelly 
treated. Three exiled. The rest were either poisoned 
or broken-hearted. 

—— The word “husband” is Anglo-Saxon, and sig- 
nifies the “‘bond of the house,” or family ‘house 
pond,” as by him the family is formed, united and 
bound together. 

— The eruptions of Vesuvius and Etna are likely to 
be followed by an outbreak of Stromboli. Letters from 
Sicily announce that symptoms of activity in that volcano 
have appeared, as already columns of sinoke, furrowed 
with streaks of light, rise above it. 

Chit-Chat.—The Richmond Enquirer thinks it 


| will be shown that God is fightang on the Southern side, 


* although with his visor down.” 

— The amount of absyntne drank in Paris, with 
fatal effect on intellect and nerves, is hardly to be cal- 
culated. Switzerland alone sent last year 7,500,000 
gallons. 


— Nothing teaches patience like a garden. You 
may go around and watch the opening bud from day to 
day, but it takes its own time, and you cannot urge it 
on faster thanitwill. If forced, it is only torn in pieces. 
All the best results of a garden, like those of life, are 
slowly but regularly progressive. 

— An able physiologist has written that one-fifth of 
the human t is composed of phosphorus. Punch 
remarks that this most likely accounts tor the number 
of matches made. 


— Gold fish are now offered for sale in the markets. 
resumption of specie 
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FEEDING 8,000 PEOPLE WITH RATIONS OF RICR AND SALT AT WEST POINT MILLS, ON THE ASULEY BIVERB, CHARLESTON, S. 0.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIST, W. T. OBANE. 
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¥. C.—FeReM A &KBICH BY OUR SPECIAL ABTIST. 


PRESENT ASPECT OF THE REBT FAVY YA*D AT WILMINGTON, 
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THEERIVER. Tell me, river, hush your dreary sighing, 


Tell me, did the maiden fair 


not owing to a want of intellect, but to an unkin | dimmed only by Death, who stopped the shuttle 


BY W. H. ROBERTS. 


Texx me, O you well loved gentle river. 
Why so mournful is your song ? 
Find you not the trees as dear as ever 


fate that has persecuted me throughout my lifc~ 
and embittered it by happenings that have griev 
ously affected my nature. The little episode in 
my life which I wish to narrate may act as a warn- 
ing to those who are as thoughtless as I used to 


Wear a flower, a rosebud lightly lying, 
Half concealed in golden hair ? 


of Fate and sent the weaver about other business. 
I remember very distinctly my father’s little shop, 
that had always such a pungent smell of leather 
and wax, and where he worked with awl and thread 
until my young eyes wearied with the watching 


‘* When, alas! I drowned her with my kisses, 
Half concealed her hair beneath, 

Lay a rosebud in her golden tresses, 
Not «« :ragrant as her breath.” 


That have shaded you so long? 


Take me, too, O sadly flowing river, 
Take me also to your breast, 

Join me, join me to my love forever, 
Let me share her perfect rest ! 


TOUCHED! 
BY C. SHACKELFORD. 


Ir I weré intending to write an essay on “Fools,” 
my own life would afford the greater portion of the 
material; for I am so perfect a sample of these 
unfortunates that the mere publication of my 
likeness would form an excellent and reliable di- 
gest of a comprehensive work. Yet the misfortunes 
that have befallen me and given rise to epithets 
that placed me in the category of the unwise are 
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Lo! in vain the fairest flowers are stooping 
To you from the bank above, 

And your own sweet fern is sadly drooping 
For the olden kiss of love. 


“Not for fern, or sweetest flow’rs that spring- 
ing 
Bloom upon the fragrant earth, 
Can I change, alas! my mournful singing 
For a lighter song of mirth. 





“Listen! I have drowned a maiden fairer, 
Than I ever hope to tell, 

Only to herself can I compare her, 
She was passing beautiful. 


“What was I? 
her, 
Though they drooped as she passed by, 
t she, too, the trembling leaves above her 
I could hear them vainly sigh. 


| 
She left the flowers that love | 


“What was I? Isaw her coming nearer, > 
Choosing me before the rest— 

%lwasI! I thought that I was dearer, 
And I drew her to my breast. 


WMLOADIEG A TRANSPORT WITH AMBULANCES FoR THE ARMY,PAT WITMINGTOP, WN. 


“Vain the thought, I was not one to woo her, 
t her murderer instead. 
‘mI cold? A shivering ran through her, 
Then a Silence. She is dead.” 











THE RESCUE, 


be ; and, at the same time, I am confident it will 
exculpate me from the charge made by my friends 
in a half serious, half humorous manner, that I 
am the greatest fool that ever walked. I disclaim 
all such superiority ; I refuse the honor of being “9 én 
numbered among kings, than whom, in ages not ———— - 
yet fairly quiet.in their graves, the fool was wiser : 
than his master. I am simply a plain, unpretend- 
ing, middle-aged man, knowing a good deal of al 
kinds of life, good and bad, who has a little story 
to tell, even though it be to his own disadvantage. 
| Even among my intimate friends it is not generally 
| known—if it was known at all—that my father was 
| a shoemaker. They only remember him as the 
proprietor of a large wholesale and retail shoe- 
store, as a man of honor and unblemished reputa- 
tion for honesty and virtue in his business and 
private life, and that he died worth one hundred 
thousand dollars. 
Iam known as the only son of this man. 
Cordwainer though he was, his life had a ro- 
mance woven in with its thread of days, and to 
him the woof was golden, vitalized happiness 


, 


of the tireless hande and my ears were deafened 





TOUCHED! 


with the rattling stroke of the hammer upon the 
lapstone. He worked from early morning uniil 
| far into the night, and his labors gave him such 
prosperity that it was not many years before he 

eft the old shop, with its dirty walls, and opened 


: a store for the sale of boots and shoes, 
i 


| His sign was no longer “W. Lacie, Boot and 
Shoemaker,” but ‘ Wallace Lacie, Boots and 
Shoes.” He had cleansed his hand trom the wax, 
and gone for ever from the leather-seated bench. 
Yet I remember that he preserved, in an upper 
room of the great store in which in his later years 
| he sold, not made, shoes, a leather-seated bench, 
with its appurtenances of awls, knives, wax, 
| thread, bristles, pegs, hammers, strap and cobble- 
stone! Yes! every implement of his old trade 
was there treasured, even to the dirty and un- 
gainly candlestand, with the bits of candle tha 
had not been lighted for many years—not since, 
with a great sigh of relief, he had driven home 
| the last peg and drawn the last stitch in the shoe 
that was the “finis” to his book of hard but 
earnest toilings at histrade. Thereafter his hands 
would find other work to do, for by their unceasing 
labors he had acquired such a sum of money as 
would enable him to journey in a more pleasant 
and profitable path of life. This good father of 
mine cared nothing for himself, but held his wife 
and child as dearer than aught else on earth, and 
it was for their happiness\that he labored and 
triumphed. In these memorials of a past life—a 
life of frugal toil—he felt a great and proper pride. 
They were rungs in the ladder of fortune up whieh 
he had slowly and painfully climbed, and showed 
the marks of resting and of weariness. He never 
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boasted of his success in life, never vaunted his 
indomitable energy of purpose that made him a 
rich yet honest man. “i 

I loved and respected this father, and in this 
sort of feeling I have found that I was different 
from most young men, who think kindly of their 
parents only when their own pockets are empty 
and need to be filled with money. I thought him 
the greatest and noblest of men, and he used to 
ever teach me firm and proper principles of action. 
More than once when I have come home from 
college he has kindly and wisely sought to incul- 
cate the truths acquired by his own experience. 

‘Honest industry, my son, no matter how 
menial, is a bypath to the highway of fortune. 
Consider circumstances, whether good or bad, as 
human beings; then, whatever be your occupa- 
tion, you can strengthen or weaken such creations 
as you think best. But Iam trying to do the work 
for you, George ; for I know how it ought to be 
done.” 

He said this to me not a month before his death. 
I was the only one left to my father—wife and 
daughters were dead, ‘There was no reserve gn 
his part to chill my affections. We were com- 


panions, laughing and talking together like two ; 


boys, each the confidant of the other. For my- 
self, { can never speak too often or with too much 
praise of this father. My tribute is to the dead. 
While he lived he was honored and respected, 
even though his education had been meagre, and 
when he died he was sincerely mourned by those 
who could not know him without knowing his 
worth. 

At college I was an idler; my lessons were 
learned undercompulsion. My leisure hours were 
mostly devoted to boating and horses, I read 
novels that gave me false views of life, coloring 
the unknown, as often the bad as the good, with 
such hues of glorious beauty, that the world, 
called society, seemed a Paradise onearth. The 
impressions produced upon me by such fictions 
were kaledioscopic. I truthfully realized only my 
actual surroundings. My nature was confiding; I 
was impulsive. My experience was not yet such 
as to make me calculating, uncharitable and sus- 
picious. There were conditions of the mind that 
had been neglected both by my father and my 
tutors, Judging from the books I read, I thought 
the age one of chivalry. Was I not a fool? 

When I was in my twenty-second year, and 
within a few months of the termination of my 
college life, my dear father died, and left me with 
the fortune I have already mentioned. fF was 
at home during his illness, and alone with 
him when he died. With his death my troubles 
commenced. Hitherto no cares had oppressed 
me; now every difficulty grew gigantic. My 
fortune was my misery. He had been dead only 
a few hours when I overheard two old women, who 
were engaged in arraying him for the grave, dis- 
cuss my marital prospects. 

“Yes,” said one of them, snuffling and speaking 
in a dry, shrill voice, “he is a splendid young 
man, They do say he’s worth thousands—more 
than we can count, Missus Gurty! And there’s 
She’s worth thousands and rides in 
her carriage. They orter jine their money, hadn’t 
they ?” 

“That they orter,” assented the other. 

Then followed a silence of three or four minutes, 
broken at last by the harsh voice of the first 
speaker : 

“‘ Who would have thought !” she soliloquized. 
“Long years agone this poor dead man used to 
mend my shoes. I was an old woman then. 
Here’s his corpse stretched out, and I a tendin’ 
on’t. I tell ye, Mrs. Gurty, money don’t keep 
death away.” 

“Don’t I know it? I’m a good fifteen years 
older than he. I’ve slaved all my life, and have 
gnawed crusts more than once. But he was a 
good man—not a bit proud with allhismoney. Do 
you remember his wife, that died nigh onto twenty 
years ago? Never a nicer woman lived.” 

** Don’t I know it? She married agin the con- 
sent of her family, and they’d have nothing to 
do with her after that. Mr. George is like both 
of them. He’s his mother’s face and his father’s 
heart.” 

“The woman that gets him ‘Il have a good hus- 
band; and there’ll be lots of women fishin’ for 
him.” 

The door opened, and I saw Mrs. Gurty slowly 
descend the stairs. More than once in succeeding 
months I remembered the last words that I heard 
in that room from those old women. Uncon- 
sciously they had recited the proem to much of my 
future misery, I did not return to college, but, 
in compliance with my father’s request, I took 
into partnership his head clerk, James Butlin, who 
took charge of the business, though I was in the 
office a great deal of the time. 

My fortune, although not exceedingly great, 
gave me much trouble. I gradually discovered 
that the women wer2 glad to know me because I 
was rich and with a prosperous business. I went 
very often into what was called society—a phuse 
of social existence that exhibits pictures of very 
foolish men and women who are unmarried. 
Speaking entomologically, [became a beetle among 
butterflies. I have suffeted for my temerity in 
venturing alone into labyrinths of charms that 
acted like a spring-gun eventually, if one were 
not lucky enough to retrace his steps. I am writ- 
ing of my own experience. Girls and old ladies 
tending towards embonpoint and sixty, and with 
waiting daughters, have been stumbling-blocks to 
my movements in society ; or, like smiling colossi, 
they have ruthlessly trampled upon my most deli- 
cate ambitions. At parties they have hummed 
around me like mosquitos. They designedly en- 
countered me in my walks and drives, and bowed 
and smiled upon me at the theatre and opera. 
Nota day passed but that languishing eyes drooped 
as I looked into them ; and I was’ talked to very 
enchantingly by mouths with pretty coral lips 


that were starving for kisses—a fortune for each | 


kiss—mouths that would not have spoken to me 
three months before my father’sdeath. Incidents 





combined to make me suspicious of all wemen. 
One lady would warn me insinuatingly against the 
diplomacy of others, who, in turn, did likewise. 
It is not surprising that I became wary of the 
other sex. I know a woman’s powor of fascina- 
tion, even if the charmer be disliked. 

To crown all the suspicions that were rendering 
me unhappy, I received a letter from my mother’s 
brother, in words very similar to the fo!lowing : 

**You are my nephew! Let me give you a word 
of good advice, for I lear: that,you have become 
wealthy, and one in such a condition as to be 
profitably plucked. Beware of designing women |! 
Most women are successful intriguers. I am a 
married man, fifty years old, and tell you this 
truth. You were a nobody; but your fortune 
makes you a somebody, You will not be cared 
for unless you can be used for some purpose. 
You will find it beneficial to yourself and property 
to be ever on your guard. 

**T’'d like to have you come down here and visit 
me. My daughters will try to entertain you—and 
perhaps marry you. Of course I mean that one 
of them will make you her husband if possibie. 
At any rate, try and make me a visit.” 


I could not help laughing at the effrontery of 
this uncle. He was a man—wealthy, I had heard 
—who would hold no communication with his 
sister because she had married a shoemaker, and 
who offered no sympathy for the loss of my 
father; a man of whom [ know nothing, for 
whom I cared nothing. I became quite angry 
over his contemptible letter. He had warned me 
against women ; and written a sort of admonition 
against his daughters. I had casually heard of 
this uncle from my father, but I had never seen 
him or his daughters, and did not want to see 
them. 

I decided not to accept the invitation, and not 
to reply to such a heartless epistle. 

Did I say that my existence was miserable? It 
was Plutonic. It was my nature to admire and 
love, in a feeble sort of a way, every woman 
having good looks and good sense. It was ne- 
cessary that I should have an idol in the temple 
of my heart. I had had my father as an object 
upon which gto bestow my affection, and did not 
then bitterly yearn for loving sympathy, kind 
words, and the eloquent sparkling of a woman’s 
eye. His death had made an “aching void” in my 
heart. Yet as soon as I sought to lessen the pain 
by seeking the society of a girl, who was sensible 
and good looking, just as as soon did women, old 
and young, begin to warn me against each other 
by hints and broad assertions as to the demerits 
ofeachandall. I did not seek a wife, for I was not 
yet wearied of single blessedness ; but whenever 
I sought the society of one more agreeable to me 
than her companions, I had the experience of others 
given to me that I might note her physical and 
intellectual defects. I would have been contented 
if people would only have let me alone. That was 
impossible. I was like public property. Money 
had made me a shuttlecock in the hands of fate : 
and the battledores were wielded by the skillful 
hands of women, old and young. One would tell 
me one thing ; another would warn me against 
something else—until my brain became so con- 
fused, my nature so falsely suspicious of every- 
body, and my heart was so inappeasably famished 
for a real true triend, whether man or woman-— 
that life, as I was living it, became unbearable. 


I confess all these truths that you may under- 
stand the nature and cause of my feelings towards 
women, as well as the reasons I had for leaving 
the city and my business, in the earlier days of 
summer, and going to an obscure “‘ resort” at the 
sea-side. 

Bodlinn was a quict, lazy kind of a village, that 
just suited the tastes of sedate men, who wanted 
to indulge in midsummer reveries and read their 
papers, of their wives who wanted to sleep during 
the hours of sultriness, and that did not suit their 
daughters who wanted to exhibit their dresses 
and t ieir fxces, aud with one or both to win an 
admirer or a husband. It was a torpid beauty, 
exc:pt in the early morning and cool evening 
when visitors and villagers straggled pic- 
turesquely, by twos, and threes, and fives, down 
to the beach to dip in the surf made glorious by 
the rays of the rising or the setting sun. It was a 
beautiful village. Its houses were scattered, 
some in the village with its murmuring brook ; 
others nestling snugly against the verdant hills 
that looked down upon the bay and, beyond that, 
upon the broad ocean, and the passing specks of 
white-canvassed vessels that glided over its 
sparkling surface. The craggy cliffs, plumed 
with cedars, cast cool shadows in which a boat 
might lie, and the rower put by his oars and 
soothingly rise and fall with the undulations of 
the waters. 

I, an unpoetical sort of a fellow, soon became 
subservient to the dreamy influences of the place, 
and instead of living a life where sensations came 
to me, I began to think. I often rowed my boat 
out into the shadows of the cliffs, and then let it 
float out of the shadow into the light, while I was 
lost in pleasant reveries ; or I climbed into 4 certain 


niche in the cliffs, where the sunlight flittered |. 


through the leaves of overhanging trees, and was 
a throned king in the realm of imagination until 
night dissolved the spell of witchery and forced 
me back again to the hotel. In those days and 
hours of solitude—for I knew only a few people— 
the little mformation I had acquired at colleg » 
proved a great relief. There was not much 
poetry in my nature; but such a meditative 
existence developed the strength of what I did 
possess. 

There was enduring pleasure in what little 
association I had with others. Such society 
vitalised my experience and developed traits of 
character in myself that I never thought I 
possessed, To me there was no monotony in this 





quiet sort of life. I did as I pleased. I never 
tired of the pictures I saw of young and healthful 


operas of musical laughter—eavatinas of women’s 
voices. 

Pretty girls with all colors of eyes and of hair, 
and shapes of mouth and beauty of form, gaily 
splashed in the gleaming water, and mingled 
their cheery voices with the profound monotone of 
the sea. 

When the’sun was fairly risen, and we had be- 
come wearied with thé pleasure of our aquatic 
amusements we separated, to pass the day in 
sleeping, driving, walking, ialking, and a few in 
loving. 

It was a very agreeable manner of life. There was 
little to do, and plenty of time in which to do it. 
I will be candid and confess that I flirted (I think 
that is the name by which such pleasant occupa- 
tions are called), with Miss Crawford, until, one 
day, I overheard her ask her mother a question 
that startled me, and made me careful'to be 


frigidly polite thereafter. 
** Ma” (she always spoke the word with a broad 
accent.) “‘Ma, how much do you think Mr.; 


Lacie is worth ?” 

**How should I know, Kitty. Pa, says he’s 
rich, You like him, don’t you, dear? Isn’t he 
quite attentive to you?” 

* Yes, ma!” 

Then followed words much lower in tone. I 
was sitting, or rather lying, behied a sheaf of lilac 
bushes, and the night was very hot. I arose and 
noiselessly moved away, thinking of the chicanery 
of these husband-hunters, and how very often 
money makes hideousness sweetly palateable. 
However, I did not apply that last thought to 
myself. If I had only had a sister to advise me, I 
should have been saved much anxiety. I do not 
and never did think that all women are mer- 
cenary, and all the while I was shunning the 
charms of the daughters of needy men, I was 
really searching, almost hopelessly, for a woman 
whom I could purely love, and who would love me 
for myself. I was very lonely. 

I had admired Miss Crawford. I do not think I 
could ever have loved her. Her remarks, this 
night, made me suspicious of herself and wary 
of the rest of her sex. But these torments of the 
mind suddenly and pleasantly disappeared, 
through the agency of another who was, uncon- 
sciously, the curse of my life. 

Within a week after the happening of the inci- 
dent just mentioned there came to Bodlinn a 
young lady whom I no sooner saw than I loved, 
My passion was one of those inexplicable hap- 
penings of life that no one pretends to under- 
stand. They are without reason, and as quick, 
in their operations, as the glance of an eye that 
sends a message to the heart. One loves because 
he has eyes and ears and uses them. To see and 
hear is to feel the strange and subtle potency of a 
new emotion—an emotion. denominated love. 
4s I was neither blind nor deaf to the appearance 
and attractions of the newcomer, | followed out 
the demands of my nature and the laws of my 
creation, and loved this woman just as soon as 
she alighted from the stage. 

Of course I cannot describe her. Very few men 
ean give a clear and vivid description of the 
women they love ; and I am but an inferior artist. 
Yet I think I might give a just criticism of a 
statue or a painting, for my heart would not be 
so pleasantly influenced as it was by its newly- 
throned queen. I know she was not beautiful, if 
she were to be measured to find if the length of 
her nose was so many inches, and the forehead so 
many inches high, all computations being accord- 
ing to the standard revealed in the statues of 
ancient Greece. I do know that she was of 
medium height, and had a form that was the 
embodiment of grace ; and that her black eyes 
had a sparkling, resistless way of looking at any 
one. The glances of those eyes lighted the lamp 
of love on the altar of my heart. I am afraid the 
flames spread; for I felt that I was being con- 
sumed by the suddenly kindled fires of a holy 
passion. 

I did not know her name, nor was it known to 
any of my acquaintances. Is this a convincing 
proof that Iam a fool? Pray accept it as such! 
My only plea in defence is, that I was powerless. 

She did not live at the hotel; but boarded at a 
little cottage on one of the hills. It was at its 
gate that I saw her descend from the stage- 
coach. 

People will gossip about ladies who are reserved 
in their society ; and so some of the busy-bodies 
of the village had a story—many of them, in truth 
—ready for this case—for the lady lived in a very 
retired manner. And they guessed that she was 
a widow, and a rich woman, and a poor woman, 
and a woman disappointed in love, and so on 
through a category of imaginary good and evil 
fortunes. 

I ascertained that the spectacled, frigid, middle- 
aged lady accompanying her was her mother, and 
felt assured that there could be no foundation for 
evil reports about the daughter. In the coolest 
hours of the morning I used to see my unknown 
going to the beach, sometimes with a book in her 
hand—very often carelessly swinging her hat. 
Seeing, I came to worship her. 

This sudden and trustful adoration of a woman 
that one loves is, I am told, one of the idiosyn- 
crasies of human nature. I was in love with this 
woman of twenty or twenty-one years of age before 
I knew her name. I never thought of her as being 
an adventuress. She seemed too pure to be any- 
thing but an angel in muslin. When I discovered 
that she usually went down to the beach a little 
earlier in the morning than the rest of the people, 
I used to walk in the same direction and about 
the same time, so that I might be certain of see- 
ing and perhaps meeting her somewhere during 
my promenade. 

Not a word was spoken or a salutation given 
when we did meet; but I would return to the 
hotel thrilled with delight at having looked into 
her eyes and having breathed the same air in 
which she walked. I though of but little else 
than these encounters; and the days passed 


' humanity and contented old age. There were | slowly and the morrings quickly. I meditated 





during the day on the pleasure given to me in the 
morning. 

Seeing me so often the lady must have recog- 
nized my face after half-a-dozen meetings. I do 
not know whether she conjectured my love for her. 
Though it was very pleasant to see her, the result 
was very unsatisfactory. I wished to know her, 
to speak to her and to hear her talk. I tasked 
my poor brains to furnish some plan by which I 
might accomplish these purposes. I used to 
haunt the grounds around the cottage in which 
she lived ; yet I never saw her there but once, 
and that was on a rainy evening. Drenched to 
the skin, I stood without and looked through the 
parlor window, one of the curtains of which had 
not been dropped. I saw by the lamp-light that 
she was reading ; but she had her back turned to 
the window. Yet I stood there until the light and 
the woman I loved disapveared together. I did 
not advance towards success. I began to despair. 
» One exceedingly hot morning I .went down to 
the ocean earlier than usual. I looked up and 
down the crescent-shaped strip of sand, but saw 
no one. Then I turned my gaze to the East, 
where the sun was rising up, out of the waters. 
When I looked up and down the beach my eyes 
sought to find the woman I loved; but they 
turned to the sea because they were disappointed. 
Yet they saw something human, even in the broad 
path of glory leading across the waves to the sun. 
About a mile and a half away and within half a 
mile of the open sea, there was a speck of a boat, 
There was somebody in it; and that somebod) 
was waving a handkerchief. I laughed at such a 
cambric petition. I was not in a humor for row- 
ing upon such a hot morning. I walked a few 
feet, and irresistibly turned my looks again in 
that direction. Again the white signal! I saw, 
too, that the person was not using the oars. 
There was a smart breeze oceanward from the 
cove, and, outside, the waves were enough frolic- 
some to overturn a boat that was not managed 
with eare. Towards these waves the boat was 
rapidly drifting. 

When I saw the inactivity of the person in the 
skiff I feared that an accident had happened ; that 
an oar had been lost, or a hand wounded, thus 
disabling the figure that I could see was very 
quiet. 

There was a little pier a few rods away from me 
where the boats were kept—the better ones under 
lock and key. Mine was fastened there; it was a 
light, fragile thing, but very fast when properly 
managed. As I was unfastening it, I noticed 
which one of the boats usually there was gone ; 
a second later I discovered its oars lying on the 
pier. Then I fully comprehended the signal, and 
realised the necessity for making haste, the boat 
being in the throat of the bay. I pulled with « 
will, and heard, with feelings of delight, the bub- 
bling water at the prow and saw the boiling wake 
astern. Those sounds are music sweet to the 
ear of an ambitious oarsman. A regular, even 
stroke, and his arms never tire—when once the 
hands are callous and the muscles strong as steel. 
My boating days at college now stood me in good 
stead, and my sharp boat cut the water into sun- 
tinted flakes of foam. 

Once I stopped my rowing and looked ahead of 
me. My eyes are excellent ; and I recognised at 
a glance that the sitter in the other boat was a 
woman; a little more eager scrutiny and I knew 
that woman to be the one I loved. I was startled 
by the discovery, and for several minutes my boat 
drifted seaward—and I thought of what had so 
opportunely befallen me. The opportunity for an 
interview with this young lady was romantically 
presented. But what should I say? Under the 
circumstances I thought that even the most ordi- 
nary topics would afford subjects for conversation ; 
so I bent to the oars again, and in a few minutcs 
was alongside the shell in which sat my Venus. 

She had a book in one hand and her handker- 
chief in the other, and was unnaturally calm, 
though I thought her face much paler than I had 
ever seen it. 

**Good morning!” I said, letting my boat float 
towards hers. ‘* Your boating seems to have been 
lonely, and promised to have been dangerous. I 
have intercepted you—” and I pointed to the open 
sea a score of rods away. 

She laughed. “ Like the wise men of Gotham, 
I was going to sea in a bowl,” and she rocked the 
fragile skiff until the water splashed over the gun- 
wales. 

‘* Superb fearlessness!” I said to myself. But 
a second later I knew that it was a nervousness 
that would make her pitifully weak and trembling 
if she were away from my presence, 

** And were you not afraid?” I inquired, as her 
head drooped downward—as if she were very 
tired. 

“Not until the hum of the ocean became an 
angry sound. Then I wished some one would pick 
me up; for I have no ambition to dwell in coral 
grottoes or garland my head with seaweed.” 

** But people do not go boating, or to sea, with- 
out oars.” 

** And I would not have gone in such a plight if 
I could have helped myself. But I got into the 
boat and unfastened 'it—leaving the oars on the 
pier ; then, when I started to reach the oars, the 
boat went away from them; andit has been going 
ever since. I never heard of a boat that drifted 
so fast. And I am very, very thankful to you for 
coming to me. You have saved my life, and I 
have only poor feeble words with which to reward 
you.” 

(I wanted to interrupt her and say what would 
be a priceless return for what I had done, but I 
dared not speak.) 

“In a few minutes more I should have been 
among the waves out there, my boat would have 
been overturned and I would have drowned. Oh! 
I thank you again and again and again for saving 
me from such a dreadful death.” And she clasped 
her hands and leaned towards me. ‘God bless 
you, sir!” she softly exclaimed, then hid her face 
in her handkerchief. 
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When I see a woman weep the tears seem to fall 
upon my heart; and I really believe that I am 
sadder than the mourner. And, to conceal my 
own sadness, I fastened her boat to mine and 
began to row towards the village—she sitting with 
averted face and silent. Very soon she turned to 
me. 

* You must not think me ungrateful because I 
say so little,” she said, putting her hand into the 
water and watching how the fingers had little 
whirlpools behind them. ‘And you must not 
mind the tears, sir, either ; for they are tears of 
joy. They are not the first ’'ve wept this morn- 
ing ; but the others were of hope, fear and then 
despair. I am afraid I am very foolish.” 

“TI don’t think so, And you may rest assured 
. that I know what you would say if you could. I 

am more than rewarded. I will take everything 
for granted and rejoice because I was enabled to 
save you. One cannot easily make a speech of 
thanks to the savior of one’s life ; but the thoughts 
that dwell in the mind of the rescued will find 
expression some day. Let us speak of other 
things.” 

I put up the oars and for a little while we talked 
about the beauties of the bay, its crags and caves, 
and cliffs, and about our favorite resorts. But I 
was longing all the time to tell my secret, only I 
dare not. Finally I exclaimed : 

“T have very often met you in Bodlinn.” 

“Yes! Your face is one that [remember. We 
seem to be the earliest risers of the community, 
and we ought to be the happiest—if happiness de- 
pended on the amount of sunlight absorbed by 
soul and body on pleasant days. It is an amber 
light that lurks in the eyes like a jewel in won- 
drous setting.” 

When she spoke of sunshine, I looked first at 
the sun, then at my watch. 

**Can you guess the time of day ?” I said. 

** Seven o’clock.” 

ce Nine.” 

‘* Four hours and a half since I left home!” she 
cried, with an anxious look towards the distant 
shore, where I saw a group of people watching us, 
and that boats were coming towards us. There 
was no more chance for pleasant talk. I bent to 
the oars, and very soon my boat was at the land- 
ing. A tall and haughty-looking woman was 
standing there. As soon as the boats were fairly 
stopped, she spoke : 

** Nettie, what have you been doing ?” 

* Reading ‘‘ Romola” and “Drifting Away!” In 
truth, mama, I came very near going to sea in no 
capacity at all—not even as cook. This gentle- 
man took pity upon me and has brought me back, 
safely and gladly,” and she gave me a look of 
sweet gratitude as she stepped from the boat to 
the pier. 

**T do not understand you, Nettie,” said the old 
lady. 

‘‘Won’t you tell it for me?” Nettie pleaded, 
turning to me. A few words sufficed to explain 
everything. Then the rescued came to me, and 
speaking quite low, said, ‘‘:\We—mother and I— 
are boarding at Mr. Warren’s, on the hill yonder. 
If you would give us the pleasure of a visit this 
evening, we would deem it a great favor.” 

Of course I said I would go, and what happiness 
it would be, meaning much more than is usually 
meant by such phrases. She had gone but a few 
steps away, when she returned and added : 

“T nearly forgot the most important part of the 
request. I am very heedless this morning ; I re- 
turned to say that you will please ask for Mrs. 
Merrill. You must come prepared to be thanked 
again and again for what you have done this mem- 
orable morning. Mama dislikes what she calls 
scenes, and she wishes to express her thanks 
there, rather than in this crowd. Now, be sure 
and come!” and with this command she hastened 
away to her mcther. 

The crowd was inquisitive ; to avoid its foppery 
remarks, I walked up the beach. The sun was 
hot, the light blinding, the air stifling, yet they 
did not unpleasantly affect me, for my thoughts 
were concentrated upon the adventure of the 
morning. The sum and substance of my medita- 
tions may be thus epitomised. I had been very 
much in love with a woman whom I saw every 
day, yet of whose name [ was ignorant. I had 
been the means of saving her from a possible 
death. Asa result of this morning’s work I was 
going to see this woman I loved, and whose name 
T had learned, going to sit in her presence, talk to 
her and-be happy. I felt nothing except the mad 
throbs of my heart that was in a delirium of hap- 
piness. Then it suddenly occurred to me that I 
did not know her name, except that she was called 
Nettie by this elderly lady, her mother. I was re- 
quested to ask for Mrs. Merrill. Of course that 
was the mother’s name, and the young lady was 
Miss Merrill, there was no more doubt in my 
mind. 

In consequence of my rowing and walking in the 
hot sun, and going without my breakfast, I began 
to feel very faint. Even men in love deify food, 
and are the better for the worship. Feverish, 
hungry and happy, I returned to the hotel. The 
clerk cried out to me as I was passing through 
the office in a tone of familiarity--but all hotel 
clerks are familiar, you know, else they would not 
be available : 

‘** You had luck this morning, Lacie, I hear. Let 
ine shake hands with you, (I came towards the 
desk) that I may see if your palms are blistered, 
and your pulse regular. You look ill.” 

* Hungry, Stelton, that’s all.” 

“And your heart beats like a trip-hammer! 
Why, man, it sounds like a bass drum. You're in 
danger!” 

“Yes!” and I moved away, laughing, and know- 
ing what was the danger. 

‘‘ Well, if you are calm, here’s a letter marked 
‘in haste’ that came this morning.” 

The superscription was in the handwriting of 
my partner, and this is a copy of the letter: 

New York, July 8, 1850. 
Mr. Gro. Lact: 
Dear Strn—Our new cashier, Sheldon, who came 


after your departure, disa ed yesterday with 
$5,000. of aan. You had better po A to 
town immediately. James BRiTLin. 
And to town I must go without seeing Miss 
Nettie. That was resolved at once, I had ac- 
cepted the services of this Sheldon on excellent 
recommendations without seeing him, and with- 


out consulting my partner. And the result was. 


what called me back to the city, for I must go. I 


wrote a note of regret, saying that I was suddenly | 


— to the city, dnd sent it up to Mrs. Mer- 

At the store I found everything in confusion. 
The amount taken had been collected to make a 
payment, and its loss cramped us very much. We 
put the police at work to find the villain, though 
the attempt seemed almost hopeless, as he pro- 
bably took that day’s steamer for Europe. During 
the week between the time of my arrival in the 
city, and my return to Bodlinn, my gxistence was 
one of feverish unrest, of unanswered love. My 
condition of uncertainty was maddening. I wanted 
to get back again to the seashore, and for these 
reasons. Iwas in love with a beautiful woman. 
To be in love with a woman is to desire to make 
the object of such love your own—your wife. And 
my only object in returning to Bodlinn was to as- 
certain if Miss Nettie would be my wife. That 
question must be answered. So I went back to 








A GRAVE DISTURBANCE. 
In the parish of Christ Church, Barbados 


islands, there is a mysterious vault, in which no one 
dares to deposit the dead. It is in a churchyard near, 
and at an elevation of one hundred feet above the level 
ot the sea. The following details conc:rning the re- 
markable disturbances in this vault are taken verbatim 
from the original document in the writer’s possession, 
under the hand of his esteemed friend, the late recior, 
the Rev. Thomas Harrison Orderson, D.D., who was an 
eyewitness (with many others, whose names will be 
mentioned in their proper place) of the occurrences to 
be related: 

July 3ist, 1807.—Mrs. Thomasin Goddard was buried 
in the vault, which, when opened to receive her, was 
quite empty. 

February 22d, 1808.—Mary Anna Maria Chase, daughter 
of the Honorable Thomas Chase, was buried in the 
same vault, in a leaden coffin. When the vault was 
opened for the infant the coffin of Mrs. Goddard was in 
its proper place. 

July 6, 1812.—Dorcas Chase was buried in the same 

vault, and the two first coffins were in their propor 
places. 
* August 9th.—The Honorable Thomas Chase was 
buried in the same vault. Upon its being opened the 
two leaden coffins were dislodged from their situation, 
particularly that of the infant, which appeared to have 
been thrown from the corner where it was first placed 
to the opposite angle. 

September 25th, 1816.—Samuel Brewster Ames, an 
infant, was buried, and when the vault was opened the 
leaden coffins were found to have been thrown from 
their positions, and were in much disorder. P 

November 17th, 1816.—The body of Samué¢l Brewster 
was removed from the parish of St. Philip, and was 
buried in the vault, and great confusion was discovered 
among the leaden coffins. 

“July 7th, 1819.—Thomasin Clarke was buried, and 
there was much disorder among the coffins. 

N.B.—Each time the vault was opened the coffins 
were placed in their proper order and position, and the 
mouth of the vault was regularly closed by masons, 

The vault is twelve feet long and six and a half feet 
wide, and is partially hewn through a flinty rock. The 
entrance to it was secured by a massive stone, which 
it required six or seven men to remove, 

April 18th, 1820.—The vault was opened in the presence 
and at the request of his Excellency the Governor, 
Lord Combermere. The Hon. N. Lucas, R. B. Clarke 
(now Sir R. Bowcher Clarke, Chief Justice of Barbados), 
and R. Cotton, Esqrs., were attending. 

The condition of the coffins on this occasion can best 
be appreciated by a reference to the engraving below, 
which exhibits on one side the position in which the 
coffins were left on July 7th, 1819, and the other the 
disorder which was presented on April 18th, 1820, the 
day on which Lord Combermere inspected the vault. 

These are the simple facts of the case, nor can the 
writer venture to make any suggestion that might give 








ORIGINAL POSITION IN 1819. 


a clue to the cause of these amazing occurrences. The 
approaches of the vault render it virtually impossible 
for any ingenious or mischievous person to tamper with 
its contents. Further than this, had it been practicable 
for any one to have entered the rock, the achievement 
of dislodging the coffins single-handed would have been 
superhuman, and it is not easily to be credited that a 
piece of mischief of such a character would have been 
entrusted to many hands to carry out. Nor, again, can 
it be reasonatly conjectured that these results were 
produced by some convulsion of the earth, for the effects 
were too local, and nothing but the coffins themselves 
exhibited the least trace of violence or subterranean 





shock. 


It may be remarked here that the material of which 
the coffins were composed might possibly have some- 
thing to do with their displacement, since there is an 
instance of a somewhat similar disturbance having taken 
place in England, where the coffins were (as those in the 
Barbados vault) of lead. The reader will observe that 
the confusion and disorder were noticeable only in the 
case of the leaden ones, the wooden ones were merely 
turned over and not flung about. The parallel occur- 
rence alluded to took place in a village of Suffolk, named 
Staunton. It is stated that on opening a vault there 
certain leaden coffins, which had been fixed on biers, 
were found to be displaced and thrown about, much to 
the consternation of the villagers. The coffins were re- 
placed as before, and the vault perfectly closed, when, 
another of the family having died, it was reopened, and 
its contents were discovered in great confusion. Two 
years after they were not only found all off their trestles, 
but one coffin (so heavy as to require eight men to lift 

















AS DISCOVERED WHEN OPENED IN 1820. 


it) was found on the fourth step which Jed down to the 
vaults, and it seemed perfectly certain that no human 
agency had effected this. This account is to be found in 
Captain Alexander’s ‘Transatlantic Sketches,” but the 
writer of this paper has never been able to find the 
name of Staunton in the county of Suffolk. If reliable, 
however, some little light is thrown on these coffin dis- 
tuxbances by the fact of the coffins in both the Barbados 
and Staunton vaults being made of lead. 

Of course the negro mind attributed these mysterious 
results to supernatural causes. Col. Chase, it seems, 
was a man of evil disposition, violent and intemperate. 
He died by his own hand. His daughter, owing to his 
cruelty to her, starved herself to death; and the negroes 
affirmed that the other coffins would not endure the 
company of the Chase family, and had endeavored to 
expel them. It certainly assisted this superstition to 
know that no disturbance occurred till Col. Chase was 
deposited in the vault. No negro would approach the 
churchyard after nightfall (at least without whistling 
very loud to scare away the “duppies,” as ghosts are 
called in Barbados); and such consternation, alarm and 
disquiet were created by the mysterious proceedings in 
the vault, that the coffins were removed and buried in 
the earth elsewhere, and the vault was closed, as it now 
remains. A relative of the writer is the present rector 
of Christ Church, and has confirmed this. The sketches 
from which the engraving is taken were cxecuted on the 
spot by another relative of the wr:ter; and his father, 
some years since, had two models constructed, exhibit- 
ing the various displacements to which the coffins were 
subjected. One of these models he presented to the late 
Bishop Blomfield, who took a great interest in this mys- 
terious matter of the vault, the other is, I believe, de- 
posited in the British Museum. 








WILMINCTON, N. C. 


Ovr Artist’s sketches illustrate many of the 
interesting scenes he witnessed in the recent memorable 
cempaign. That in Water street represents the unload- 
ing of one of our transports—the very first gunboat 
that had anchored there for four years. It was a 
pleasant sight to see the old flag once more waving in 
the pretty little river, and looking as though it never 
meant to Jet another flag flaunt beside it. 

In accordance with their usual practice the rebels set 
fire to what they could no longer hold, and the result is 
seen in the ruins of the Navy Yard. 


Taking up Obstructions from the River. 


Mr. Becker, our Special Artist, says: ‘That none 
would believe without seeing them, how dexterously 
the rebels nad constructed the obstructions submerged 
in the Cape Fear river to prevent the National vessels 
from approaching the city. The sccne we illustrate oc- 
curred about two miles below Wilmington. The ob- 
structions were rafts of hewn timber, made very sharp 
at the ends, so as to break in the bows of the unlucky 
vessels that might run against them—these logs were 
fastened together by a heavy chain, and then sunk 
about three feet below the surface of the water, by 
means of weights. It was by running against these hid- 
den snares that the transport Webster was stove in so 
much that she sunk; fortunately, however, no lives 
were lost. 

A Mournfal Spectacle. 


We need not call attention to the appalling spectacle 
our Artist has depicted on page 49, with sickening 
fidelity. We shall not dwell on a theme so repugnant 
to every American—the charitable supposition is that 
the cruel treatment our brave boys met with at the 
hands of their brutal captors was the result of Southern 
destitution, although Helper, in his searching book 
called the “ Impending Crisis,’ says that “Slavery has 
so debased, degraded and brutalised the Southern 
mind as to leave it scarcely the attribute ofa responsible 
humanity.”’ It is impossible to contemplate such fright- 
ful scenes as many of those already published in Franx 
Lestre’s InuusTRaTED NeEwsraPeR, without silently 
acquiescing in his opinion. 

The group our Artist has drawn, represents a squad 
of re-captured Union soldiers, who were found in a 
prison-pen about 12 miles from Wilmington. Of this 
wretched group three had bevome idiots from sheer 
horror and destitution—while all of them looked more 
like skeletons than living men, Among this awful band 
our Artist found one of his old schoolmates—but so 
changed in three years that he was barely recognisable. 





They had been formerly confined in Millen, but as 


Sherman’s giant tread shook the rebel heart, these un 
happy captives had been dragged from one hell to 
another, till death or idiotey came to their relief. Let 
us hope that no irrational or imbecile haste to elose the 
war will induce President Lincoln to wave the wand of 
oblivion over the heads of the chief offenders in this 
worst of all possible crimes, a rebellion against Right 
and Justice. { - 








, WANTED. 

‘*A young mun of unquestionable respectability desires 
to open a correspondence with some y lady of edu- 
cation and refinement, with a view to matrimony. Ad- 
dress, Howard, Box 304, N. Y. P. 0.” 

SucH was the advertisement that arrested my 
attention as I was listlessly glancing down the 
columns of the daily paper I held in my hand. 
What an unpleasant day it was! The streets, 
under a drenching rain, were deserted, save by a 
few pedestrians, who, kept abroad by necessity, 
came straggling along, looking particularly miser- 
able. I had exhausted every source of amuse- 
ment, read until my head ached, practised all my 
new music, and at last, in a terrible fit of ennui, 
had thrown myself down on the sofa, and in 
despair seized the paper, hoping to find something 
to interest me in that. 

I do not, and never did, approve of matrimonial 
advertisements ; who then can tell what evil spirit 
prompted me to answer the above ? , But so it was, 
and after several attempts and much waste of note- 
paper, I succeeded to my own satisfaction in pen- 
ning areply. Days passed away, and I had almost 
forgotten the circumstance, when the arrival of a 
letter addressed to Miss Alice Dunbar (my as- 
sumed name) recalled the affair to my mind. 

I am a little particular on the subject of letters : 
have. a decided antipathy to scented pink note- 
paper and fancy envelopes with excruciating 
devices of arrow-pierced hearts and adipose cupids. 
The missive I held in my hand was perfectly free 
from anything that could possibly offend the most 
fastidious taste. The envelope was a good sub- 
stantial one, spotlessly white, and the address was 
written in a bold, legible hand, which immediately 
prepossessed me in the writer’s favor. The con- 
tents did not belie the exterior. The language was 
elegant, the orthography and composition fault- 
less. Here, I suppose, I should have dropped the 
correspondence at once and for ever, but the 
temptation was too great to be resisted, and so it 
happened that many letters were exchanged be- 
tween us, and I learned to watch anxiously for the 
arrival of those interesting epistles, that never 
deviated from the manly style in which the first 
was written. He did not fill his letters with a 
dissertation on love, that would have disgusted 
me immediately ; but there was a happy mixture 
of the all-important subject with the latest news 
of the day, criticisms on popular authors, chit- 
chat about the opera, drama, etc., and, above all, 
a tone of patriotism and devotion to the good old 
flag that won my heart more than anything else. 
Need I tell how deeply interested I became in my 
unknown friend? how much I thought of him 
during the day, and even foolishly dreamed of him 
at night? 

At length he became anxious to see his corre- 
spondent, and as the desire was mutual, a meet- 
ing was appointed at the nouse of the friend who 
had kindly received all my letters. For days be- 
fore the eventful occurrence I was one of the most 
restless mortals that ever inhabited this mundane 
sphere. Being extremely desirous of making a 
favorable impression, ny homely little phiz ap- 
peared to me uglier than ever, and no one can tell 
with what feelings of consternation I watched tho 
growth of an almost invisible pimple that most 
inopportunely made its appearance at the end of 
my nose. 

At last the day came, and in my friend’s own 
room I awaited his coming. Presently the bell 
rang, and shortly after the servant, previously in- 
structed, announced his arrival. Tremblingly I 
descended the stairs, and pausing an instant at 
the parlor door to recover my composure, turned 
the knob and entered. The heavy curtains were 
partially dropped over the windows, leaving the 
room ina sort of delicious twilight, just the thing 
for such a meeting. My unknown friend had not 
heard my entrance, and stocd with his elbow rest- 
ing on the mantelpiece, examining a painting 
which hung above it. Something in the careless 
grace of the attitude struck me as familiar, but 
before I had time to comment upon it, some slight 
sound I made in advancing attracted hiw atten- 
tion, and, turning round, he approached me with 
extended hand. I gave him mine, and timidly 
raising my eyes to his face, met the well-known 
blue orbs of—my uncle! 

For a moment we were so overwhelmed with 
astonishment that neither uttered a word; but 
when we partially recovered from our bewilder- 
ment and the realization of our absurdly ludicrous 
position burst Npon us, what ringing peals of 
laughter echoed and re-echoed through those 
rooms, while, through it all, tears of disappoint- 
ment and vexation filled my eyes. How suddenly 
my beautiful air-castles had faded into nothing- 
ness! Of course there was nothing left for us but 
to take up our “line of march” for the parental 
rooi, which, after mutual confessions, we accord- 
ingly did, feeling excessively foolish, but thorough- 
ly cured of any penchant for matrimonial adver- 
tisements. 








A tetrer to the London Times from a dis- 
tinguished English ay gives some interest- 
ing particulars ting new metal lately 
invented in Austria by Baron von orn. He says: 
“The new alloy which has received the name of 
*sterrometal,’ from a Greek word signifying tough or 
firm, is —— of r, spelter, iron and tin, in 
proportion t may be htly varied without much 
affecting the result. In color it resembles brass rather 
than gun metal ; it is very close to its grain and free 
from porosity. It is p d of considerable hard- 
ness and will take a very fine polish. Several eminent 
Vienna engineers have it for the cylinders of 
hydraulic presses with gr success.”” ‘Lhe writer 
gives it as his opinion the days of wrought iron are 
numbered, and that its place will be soon supplied by 








steel in some form or other. 





FLOOD ON THE SUSQUEHANNA BIVER AT HARRISBUBG—ACCUMULATION U7 


THE FLOODS. 


Tue rains of March caused a universal rise 
in the rivers of the middle States, with immense de- 
struction of all sorts of water-side property. By the 
attention of. our various correspondents we are fur- 
nished with sketches of several localities where the 
damage was greatest. 

The views in Rochester are from excellent photo- 
graphs by Maser; the first represents the scene looking 
up Buffalo street; from the east end of Main street 
bridge. The seeond shows the swelling of the Genesee 
river, the view being taken from the gas works, looking 
towards the falls. 

At Harrisburg, Pa., the Susquehanna rose to a height 
unprecedented in the memory of the oldest inhabitant. 
At its greatest flood it rose 33 inches over its level in 
1846. The bosom of the raging stream was covered 
with the wrecks it made in its seaward progress. Rem- 
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nants of bridges torn from their fastenings, outhouses 
of every description, logs, trees, fences, evidences of 
the destruction which occurred above, covered the river 
from shore to shore. 

The eastern wing of the Cumberland Valley railroad 
bridge was in great peril. The general impression was 
that.a large portion of it must inevitably be swept away. 
The water rose far above the woodwork, and a large raft 
of timber of every description lodged against it, ex- 
tending far into the river. It moved some 18 or 20 
inches, and was only kept from giving way entirely by 
stout cables attached to i‘s strongest timbers and hitched 
around large trees on the bank. 

At Wheeling, Western Virginia, the Ohio was terribly 
swollen. Mr. Dardine, who sketched the scene on the 
19th March, from a stand-point on the suspension 
bridge, remarks as follows: — 

“ This flood was the greatest that has occurred in this 
region since 1862. For the last three days the city has 
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TIMBER AND DA/#TWOOD AT TH OUMFBRLAND VALLPY #ZAILROAD BRIDGE 


been like a beleaguered garrison—water all around and 
all over, oil barrels, horses, haystacks, boxes and 
chicken-coops floating constantly. Wheeling Island is 
an American Venice. People are moving upstairs, then 
out on the roof, and then paddling out for higher 
ground. The losses are estimated by millions. The 


scene was wild and picturesque beyond anything your | 


Artist ever witnessed. I cannot describe it otherwise 
than I have done in the sketch. One party carght 
$180,000 worth of oil and oil-barrels on the tract of land 
shown in the sketch as not covered with water. At the 
right is seen the steamboat Golden Era, which caught 
on the lower side of the bridge, and lost her chimneys 
and pilothouse, on her passage down. The prominent 
building on the left side of the street is the Williams 
Foundry, almost a total wreck; it was insured for less 
than one-half. In a house, caught below the city, (seen 
over the temporary island), two ladies were found 











BATTLE NEAR KINSTON, N. C. 
Havrne already fully described the battle: 


near Kinston, we have now merely to add that ou 
sketch represents the desperate conflict of the 8th o: 
March. Kinston is a post village, capital of Lenoir co., 
N. C., on the left bank of the Neuse river, 80 miles 
south-east from Raleigh, 26 from Goldsboro and 26 from 
Newbern. It contains a ecourt-house and numerous 
stores; tar and turpentine are procured from the forests 
of the county, and exported by the steamboats which 
navigate the river. 


Tuer London Times thinks that efforts will be 
made by Mr. Lincoln to restore tne revolted States 
singly to the Union, and other London journals de- - 
nounce in strong terms the idea of a war between Eng- 
land and the United States. 
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PSYCHAURA. 


Tue wind of our sutumn midnight 
Is moaning around my door— 
The curtains wave at the window, 

The carpet lifts on the floor. 


*Tis thus in the Soul’s dark dwelling, 
By the moody host unsought— j 
Through the chambers of Memory wander 
The invisible airs of Thought. 


For it bloweth where it listeth, 
With a murmur loud or low ; 
Whence it cemeth—whither it goeth— 
None tell us, and none may know. 


Now wearying round the portals 
Of the vacant, desolate mind— 
As the doors of a ruined mansion 
That creak in the cold night wind. 


And anon an awful memory 
Sweeps over it fierce and high, 
Like the roar of a mountain forest 

When the midnight gale goes by. 


Then its voice subsides in wailing, 
And, ere the dawning of day, 
Murmuring fainter and fainter, 
In the distance dies away. 








ONZIY A CIOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR or “‘ LADY AUDLEY’s SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’S 
VICTORY,” “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” ‘JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” ‘THE DOCTOR’S WIFE,” 
ETO., ETO., ETO. 


CHAPTER XVII.—SOMETHING LIKE FRIENDSHP. 


Mavpe Hmuary did not rise very early after 
that New Year’s entertainment at the Cedars; 
painful emotions, troubles, doubts and perplex- 
ities that had been unknown to her through 
all her previous lifetime, had crowded suddenly 
upon her within the last few weeks, and it was 
scarcely strange if she well-nigh fainted under the 
burden. She slept for some hours on that first 
night of the year—slept the feverish, heavy slum- 
ber that waits upon trouble of mind and exhaus- 
tion of body. The winter sun shone with a chill 
brightness between the rose-colored draperies of 
her window when she awoke from a painful dream 
to a dim sense of actual trouble, that was still more 
painful. She remembered the scene of the pre- 
vious night, her own desperate appeal for help, 
Francis Tredethlyn’s avowal, and Julia’s indig- 
nation. She remembered all this with a burning 
sense of shame, and with a tender and pitying re- 
gret for Julia’s wrongs. 

“And he did not love her!” she thought, 
* when I fancied they were so happy and united, 
#0 much what lovers ought to be ; it was all false 
after all, and he had deceived her.. But why? 
What motive could he have for doing her so great 
a wrong?” 

Miss Hillary pondered upon this mystery while 
she dressed—unaided this morning, for she did 
not care to endure her maid’s sympathetic re- 
marks upon her pale face and heavy eyes ; un- 
aided, for how soon that pretty Twickenham para- 
dise, with all its dependencies, might pass away 
from her, unsubstantial as the fairy palace in 
whieh Princess Balroubadour floated away to 
Africa. Maude put on her plainest morning dress 
and went straight to Julia’s room, intending to 
maké her peace with that young lady, at any cost 
of self-humiliation. No base thought of Julia’s 
obligations, no remembrance of the favors that 
had been heaped upon the Irish ginl in that hos- 
pitable habitation, had any place in Maude Hil- 
lary’s mind. She thought of her friend as tenderly 
as she might have thought of an only sister, and 
she remembered nothing except the great wrong 
that had been done to Julia by the defection of 
her lover. The breach between them was not to 
be narrowed. When Maude entered her friend’s 
bedroom, she only found an empty and desolate- 
looking apartment, in which open wardrobes and 
drawers, and a dressing-table cleared of all its 
pretty frivolities, bore witness to the angry Julia’s 
departure. 

Miss Hillary’s maid came running along the cor- 
ridor, while her mistress stood amazed in Miss 
Desmond’s deserted chamber. 

**Oh, miss,” cried the girl, ‘to think as you 
should get up and dress yourself without a bit of 
help, while I’ve been waiting and listening for the 
bell these Jast two hours! Miss Desmond, she 
have gone, miss, above an hour ago, and have 
took all her boxes in a fly to the station, but 
wouldn’t have none of the servants to go with her ; 
and oh, miss, she looked as white as that toilet 
cover.” : 

This was all Maude could hear of her sometime 
friend’s abrupt from that pleasant 
dwelling-place in which she had enjoyed such 
luxurious home. This was all that the servants 
could tell their young mistress about the splendid 
Julia; but in the study, where the scene of the 
previous night had been enacted, Maude found a 
letter directed to herself, in Miss Desmond’s hand- 
writing. It was a very brief missive ; almost such 
a one as an English Elizabeth or a Russian 
Catherine might have written. 

“For your father’s hospitality,” wrote Miss 
Desmond, “I shall always remain grateful, and 
shall be sorry to hear of any evil that may befall 
him. The debt I owe to you I shall also know how 
to remember, and shall wait the time and oppor- 
tunity for fits repayment.—J. D.” 

Maude sat for some time musing sorrowfully 
upon this oracular epistle, She was not in any 


wise terrified by her friend’s threats; she was 
only sorry for Julia’s disappointment. 

“‘Shs must have loved Francis Tredethlyn very 
dearly,” Miss Hillary thought, sorrowfully, “or 
she would never feel his conduct so deeply. And 
yet I have often fancied that she spoke of him 
coldly, almost contemptuously.” 

Poor Maude Hillary’s lessons in the mysteries 
of every-day life had only just begun; she had yet 
to learn that there are other disappointments than 
those which wait upon true love, other pains and 
sorrows than those which have their root in the 
heart, and that there are such things as marrying 
and giving in marriage for the love of thirty thou- 
sand a year. 

She spent a wearv day in the pleasant drawing- 
room, where the red glow of a great fire illuminated 
as much prettiness in the way of china, and Parian, 
and bronze, and ormolu, and enamel, as would 
have stocked a bric-d-brac shop in Wardour street. 
She spent a tiresome day, thatseemed interminably 
long, lying on the sofa, near the fire, thinking of 
her father’s troubles and Julia’s desertion. She 
thought also of that cruel scene in which she had 
seemed to play so contemptible a part. What 
bitter humiliation it was to look back upon, now 
that the mad impuise of the moment, the desperate 
courage that had made her snatch at any chance 
of help for her father had altogether passed away ! 
How mean and pitiful the whole business seemed 
now to her calmer judgment, looked upon in the 
cold light of commonsense! A borrower, a beggar 
almost, a miserable suppliant to her friend’s affi- 
anced husband. What wonder that Francis Tre- 
dethlyn had basely taken advantage of that false 
position, to avow a passion whose least expression 
was an insult to her on the lips of Julia Desmond’s 
lover? And then what wasted humiliation, what 
unnecessery shame ; for had not she turned upon 
him and upbraided him in the next moment, for- 
getful of her father’s desperate heed! 

Such thoughts as these were scarcely pleasant 
company all through that brief January day, which 
seemed so long to Maude Hillary. The slow houts 
crept on, and she still lay tossing restlessly on the 
sofa, which offered all that upholstery can offer for 
the consolation of a troubled mind. A servant 
brought lamps, and crept from window to window, 
drawing the curtains as stealthily as a burglar 
would have cut a square out of the iron door of 
Mr. Hillary’s plate-room. The first dinner-bell 
rang out in the old-fashioned cupola upon the roof, 
and informed all Twickenham that it was time for 
the people at the Cedars to array themselves for 
the evening meal: but Maude still lay upon the 
aofa, hiding her flushed face in the pillows, and 
trying to quiet the throbbing of her burning head. 
What did it matter? The poor inexperienced girl 
broke down all at once in her social comedy. She 
could act the wearisome play no longer; she 
wanted to give up all her share in this world and 
go to bed and lie there quietly until she died. All 
the common business of life seemed unutterably 
loathsome to her—the dressing and dining, the 
simpering small-talk, the finery of a grand house 
no longer honestly maintained. Oh that it could 
all be swept away like the vision engendered out 
of some troubled slumber, giving place to a 
suburban cottage and a life of decent toil! 

**T have seen girls—well-bred, good-looking 
girls, trudging in the muddy London streets, with 
music portfolios in their arms, while I have been 
out shopping in my carriage,” shethought. “Oh, 
if I could only be like one of these, and work for 
papa, and see him happy, smiling at me across our 
little table as I gave him his dinner, and not brood- 
ing as he does now, hour after hour, hour after 
hour, in this grand drawing-room, with the same 
settled look of trouble on his face.” 

It was not only cf late that Maude had watched 
her father anxiously andsadly. Very often during 
the year just past, and even in the year preceding 
that, the girl had been alarmed by Lionel Hillary’s 
moody looks and long, gloomy reveries, out of which 
it was his wont to rousé himself in a mechanical 
kind of way when strangers were present. But 
the merchant always gave the same explanation 
of his sombre looks. Those headaches, those con- 
stitutional headaches, which came upon him con- 
stantly through the fatigue and worry of business— 
those terrible headaches made an excuse for every- 
thing, and Maude’s fears about her father related 
solely to his health. . How should she understand 
the dismal diagnosis of commercial disease? How 
should she imagine that there was any limit to the 
fairy purse of Fortunatus, any chance of a blight 
in Aladdin’s orchard of jewelled fruits? 

The second dinner-bell rang and there was no 
sign of the merchant’s return. It had been a 
common thing lately for Lionel Hillary to keep his 
cook in a fever of vexation over the hot plates and 
furnaces, where the viands for the diurnal banquet 
simmered and frizzled in their copper receptacles. 
Maude felt no special alarm about her father. 
Why should he hurry home to lengthen the long 
evening of brooding thought and care? Why 
should she wish him home, when, out of all the 
depth of her love and devotion she could not con- 
jure one word of comfort wherewith to greet him? 
She was thinking this, when the door was opened 
suddenly by an eager hand, and Mr. Hillary came 
into the room, 

His daughter rose from the sofa, startled by the 
suddenness of his entrance. It is a small action 
that of opening a door and entering a room; but 
there was as great a change in Mr. Hillary's per- 
formance of it as if twenty years had suddenly 
been lifted from his life. 

“My darling !” he cried, taking his daughter in 
his arms, “it is you whom I have to thank. It 
was your doing, was it not?” 

** What, papa?” 

** The money—the twenty thousand pounds,” 

** Twenty thousand pounds!” : 

She thought the burning pain in her head had 
engendered some sudden delirium. She could not 
believe that this was her father’s face, lighted by 
a hopeful smile, such as she had not seen upon it 
during the last three years. 





* What twenty thousand pounds, papa?” 





“The sum that has been placed to my credit to- 
day, anonymously, The bank people refused to 
tell me the name of my benefactor. I look to you, 
Maude, to solve the mystery. There is only one 
man whom I know of rich enough to advance such 
a sum of money—young enough to do it in so 
Utopiana manner. There is only one man, Maude, 
and his name is Francis Tredethlyn. Tell me, my 
dear, have I guessed rightly ?” 

“You have, papa. Yes, I am sure you have. 
Poor fellow! and I was so angry with him last 
night. It was very good of him to do this, papa.” 

‘Good of him!” cried the merchant. ‘Good 
of him to lend twenty thousand pounds without a 
halfpenny worth of security! Upon my word, 
Maude, it is good; and I can assure you it’sa 
kind of goodness that is very uncommon in the 
city. 


CHAPTER XVIII.—POOR FRANCIS. 


From the second day of the new year things 
went pleasantly enough in the Tgvickenham house- 
hold. How could Maude do otherwise then 
rejoice in the salvation of her father’s honor—to 
say nothing of his commercial prosperity—even 
though the salvation had been obtained by a 
great humiliation upon her own part? She would 
have borne that humiliation very willingly, and 
would have freely acknowledged her obligation to 
Francis Tredethlyn, could she have seen Julia 
Desmond reconciled to her lover. But the separa- 
tion between these two, which had arisen out of 
the scene on New Year's night, was a perpetual 
reproach to Maude Hillary. 

She was not able to be quite happy, therefore, 
even though such a terrible burden had been lifted 
from her—even though she saw the dark cloud 
swept away from her father’s face. Her girlish 
frivolity had departed from her for ever on that 
terrible night in her father’s.study at Brighton ; 
and there was a womanly softness, a pensive ten- 
derness in her manner now, that made her even 
more bewitching than of old. Her affection for 
her father—always the ruling passion of her 
simple mind—had been intensified by that fiery 
ordeal through which she had so lately passed ; 
and there was something very beantiful in the 
union which now existed between the father and 
daughter, Mr. Hillary had been surprised into 
confidences that made a new tie between himself 
and his child. He could never again entirely 
withhold his secrets from that tender friend 
and consoler. He could never again think 
of her as a beautiful, frivolous creature, only 
intended to wear expensive dresses and float 
about in graceful attitudes amongst the costly 
bric-d-brac of a fashionable drawing-room. He 
had learned to trust his child, and poor Maude 
applied herself diligently to the study of the 
customs and dealings common in that mysterious 
region known to her as the city. She tried to 
understand her father’s position—for she was tor- 
mented by a feverish anxiety as to the repayment 
of Francis Tredethlyn’s twenty thousand pounds ; 
but the complications of an Australian merchant’s 
trade, as affected by wars and rumors of wars, by 
alterations in the rate of discount and the price of 
eonsols, were a little beyond Miss Hillary's com- 
prehension, and she was fain to give up the 
attempt in despair, and to accept any statement 
which her father cared to make to her respecting 
the altered aspect of his affairs. 

There was less company at the @edars than 
usual during the bleak early months of the year. 
Mr. Hillary worked very sedulously in the city 
during this time, and did not care io fill his house 
with frivolous young idlers er ponderous city- 
bred matrons and their fashionably-educated 
daughters. The recklessness engendered by the 
contemplation of inevitable ruin had given place 
to the careful dealing of a man who has a difticult 
but not impossible task alloted to him. You can 
scarcely expect the daughters of King Danaus to 
labor very arduously in the filling of those buckets 
which they know will not hold water ; but if the 
buckets are only thin at the bottom, and may 
possibly carry their contents safely to the well, it 
is worth while to work conscientiously. 

Francis Tredethlyn’s twenty thousand pout.ds 
had done wonders.for Lionel Hillary; but the dry- 
rot had been for a long time at work ia that 
stately ship of which the merchant war captain, 
and the successful navigation of ‘ne veesel, 
amidst all the rocks and shoals an“ tempests of 
the commercial ocean, was by no means an easy 
duty. 

But Mr. Hillary was sanguine, and his daughter 
saw the new hopefulness and brightness of 
his face, and was very nearly happy. She was 
not quite happy, for Harcourt Lowther’s letters 
grew more despondent and complaining by 
every mail. He reproached Maude Hillary 
for her prosperity and her indifference ; she must 
be indifferent, he argued, or she would 
have succeeded ers this in obtaining her father’s 
consent to her marriage with the penniless officer. 
“There are gixis who will go through fire and 
water for the man they love,”’ he wrote, in an 
epistle that was half filled with fierce reproaches. 


“T have seeu the power of a woman’s devotion ; ; , j 
‘ tained in such a position as that in which the mer- 


but then that woman was only a poor simple 
creature, and uot the daughter of a millionaire, 
I cannot believe that you could fail to influence 
your father, if you really cared to doso. Ifyou 
loved mo, Maude, this business would have been 
settled iong ago.” . 

Did she love him? That was a question which 
she had never set herself to answer. Had they 
not engaged themselves to each other in the 
prettiest and most sentimental fashion, like a 
modern Master of Ravenswood and Lucy Ashton ? 
Maude took the fact uf her love for granted. All 
the sweetest and tenderest dreams of her life were 
mingled with the memory of Harcourt Lowther. 
He was so superior to all other men who had paid 
her their homage ; and it may be that his con- 
temptuous bearing towards those other men had 
been a part of the fascination of his manner. He 
had affected that modern Edgaf Ravenswood 
tone—that elegant Timon of Athens-ism—which 





is so intensely charming in the eyes of a very 
joung woman, however spurious it may be. And 
with all this, he had been so devoted, so delight- 
fully exacting, so deliciously jealous! M’ ude 
looked back to the one sentimental period of her 
life, and saw Harcourt Lowther’s image radiant 
in all the light of her own youthtul fancies. So 
the worshipper in a village chapel sees some poor 
painted wooden figure of a saint, glorified by the 
glitter of tapers, the brightness of flowers and 
draperies and decorations. How was she to 
separate: the lamps and the flowers about the 
shrine from the image which they adorned? 
How was she to discover the paltry nature of that 
clay out of which the graceful figure was 
fashioned? Harcourt Lowther represented to 
her all that was brightest and best in her carly 
girlhood ; and sitting alone, through long and 
thoughtful hours, in the empty rooms at the 
Cedars, Maude Hillary vrooded very sadly upon 
the only love story of her life. 

She had ventured to speak of Harcourt to her 
father once since the beginning of the year, but 
her timid pleading had been met by a cruel re- 


“Understand me at once and for ever, Maude,”’ 
Lionel Hillary said, sternly ; ‘‘ such a marriage as 
that can never be. If you were the great heiress 
people think you, I might gratify this whim, as I 
have gratified other fancies, foolish and extrava- 
gant in their way. But the road I am now tread- 
ing is by no means too secure under my feet, and 
I cannot afford to see my only child the wife of a 
penniless adventurer. I want to see you happy, 
Maude, but not after a sentimental girl's notion of 
happiness. I know what all those pretty theories 
about a suburban cottage and poverty come to 
when they are put into practice. I have seen the 
slipshod maid of all work, and the miserable din- 
ners, and the Kidderminster carpets, and stale 
bread and rank butter, that belong to love ina 
cottage. And more than this, Maude, I know that 
Harcourt Lowther is the very last man to ally him- 
self to a dowerless wife.” 

** Ah, how little you know him!” Maude mur- 
mured softly. She thought she knew her lover so 
well herself, and fancied him the most generous 
and devoted of men because he had given hera 
few half guinea bouquets, purchased on credit 
from a confiding florist. ‘Ah, dear papa, how 
little you know him! He is always reproaching 
me with my fortune, and lamenting the gulf it has 
made between us. Let me tell him of your diffi- 
culties, let me tell him that I am no longer a mil- 
lionaire’s daughter, that 1 am free to marry the 
manIlove. Ah, let me tell him —” 

‘*Not a word, Maude,” answered Lionel Hillary, 
** not a word to that man, if you have any love or 
respect for your father. Remember that I have 
trusted you with secrets that a man seldom con- 
fides to his daughter.” 

“And your confidence shall be sacred, papa,” 
Miss Hillary replied, submissively. And thus ended 


* her intercession in favor of Harcourt Lowther. 


She was fain to be contented, however, remem- 
bering the great trouble which had been so near 
her, and which a merciful hand had lifted away. 
She was fain to remember, shudderingly, the fev- 
erish horror of that night at Brighton, and to 
think gratefully of Francis Tredethlyn, to whom 
she owed her father’s rescue. She was grateful 
to him, but she could not put entirely away from 
her the sense of shame left by that scene in the 
study, and Julia Desmond’s passionate reproaches. 
She could not forget that it was for her sake 
Francis Tredethlyn had helped her father, and 
that the burden of agreat obligation must rest 
upon her shoulders until that loan of twenty thou- 
sand pounds was repaid. Poor Maude’s unbusi- 
ness-like mind entirely ignored any such thing as 
interest for Mr. Tredethlyn’s money. She only 
thought of the joan itself, and the question of its 
repayment was perpetually in hermind. Had she 
not bee1the suppliant at whese suit the money 
had been lent, and was she not in a manner the 
ac‘ ual debtor ? ’ 

Things were much better in the city, her father 
told her; but upon two or three occasions when 
she had ventured to hint her anxiety respecting 
the early repayment of Francis Tredethlyn’s 
money, the merchant’s answers had filled her 
mind with vague disquietude. There was an in- 
difference in Mr. Hillary’s manner that alarmed 
Maude’s keen sense of right and honor. 

‘*Tredethlyn is too well off to want his money 
in any desperate hurry, my dear,” he said, “‘he 
is not likely to become a very pressing creditor.” 

The hedgerows about: Isleworth and T'wicken- 
ham were green with their earliest buds before 
Francis Tredethlyn came again to the Cedars. 
Mr. Hillary had called upon the young man at his 
hotel several times before he succeeded in seeing 
him, and had only with great difficulty wrung from 
him an admission of the fact that he was the 
anonymous lender of the twenty thousand pounds 
that had saved the merchant from ruin and dis- 


grace, 

**My dear Tredethlyn, why should you insist 
upon any disguise :” Mr. Hillary said, with a plea- 
sant ease that not every man could have main- 


chant found himself with regard to this simple- 
minded, countrybred Cresus. “Is it not enough 
to have been the most generous of men, without 
trying to carry generosity to the verge of Quixo- 
tism? How canI doubt the identity of my pre- 
server? I know that Maude betrayed my neces- 
sities to you, und r the excitement of those un- 
fortunate theatricals, and I know that loans of 
twenty thousand pounds do not drop from the 
skies. My dear fellow, I am most heartily th nk- 
ful to you for what you have done. It was a very 
noble thing to do, an action that any man might 
be proud of doing. If I had ever doubted your 
having good blood in your veins, your conduct in 
this one matter would have settled my doubts. 
But I never did doubt it, my dear Tredethiyn. I 
have recognised you from the first as a gentle- 
man, not by the right of an accidental thirty thou- 
sand a year, scraped out of all manner of commer- 
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cial gutters by a miserly uncle, but by virtue of 
some of the best blood in the west of England.” 

And then Mr. Hillary stretched out both his 
hands, and shook those of Francis Tredethiyn in 
his vigorous grasp, and altogether the interview 
cogfld scarcely have been more entirely satisfactory 

ad the merchant written a cheque for the twenty 

ousand pounds on the spot. Indeed, to Francis, 
any immediate repayment of that money would 
have Seon a grevious mortification. Was it not 
ashghas) x him to remember that he had been 
of servis to her father? Was not the money ad- 
vanced to the merchant a kind of link between 
Maude and #he man who loved her so dearly and 
so hopelessly—only a very sordid, earthy link, but 
better than none ? 

*‘T offended her very much that night,” Francis 
thought; “but perhaps she will forgive me, and 
remember me kindly, when she thinks that I have 
been useful to her father.” 

But when Mr. Hillary begged Francis to renew 
his visits to Twickenham, the young man resisted 
those friendly invitations as obstinately as if the 
Cedars had been the most obnoxious place upon 
earth. He could not muster up courage to en- 
counter Maude Hillary after that scene in the little 
study. What if he had offended too deeply for 
forgiveness? What if she slew him with a frozen 
glance from her lovely eyes? Again and again in 
his lonely rides, emboldened by the dusky twilight 
of the early spring evening, he had ventured to 
haunt the neighborhood of the old brick-built 
mansion by the river; but he could not bring 
himself to go any nearer to the shrine of his di- 
vinity, and he made all manner of lame excuses in 
answer to Mr. Hillary’s cordial invitations. 

He was only a clod; only an uneducated rustic, 
newly cast upon a strange world, open to all the 
pleasant snares which are laid for the simple- 
minded possessor of thirty thousand a year. 
Heaven only knows the perils and temptations 
into which some young men would have fallen un- 
der similar circumstances. It is something in 
Francis Tredethlyn’s favor that his worst mistake 
was to fall desperately in love with Maude Hillary, 
and wear his horse’s shoes out in disconsolate 
rides about the twilit lanes and roads in the neigh- 
borhood of her dwelling-place. 

And in the meantime Messrs. Kursdale and 
Scardon were supposed to be busily employed in 
their search for the missing girl, who might or 
might not have any right to another name than 
that of Susan Tredethlyn. Very little came of the 
lawyers’ endeavors. Several advertisements had 
been inserted in the Times ; but it is to be feared 
that the lost and missing advertised for in those 
columns are too often wanderers in a weary re- 
gion, far removed from that comfortable sphere of 
lite in which the morning papers are punctually 
delivered to enliven the breakfast table. No reply 
came to any of those mysteriously-worded appeals 
to Francis Tredethlyn’s cousin which were con- 
cocted by the young man and his legal advisers ; 
and the image of the friendless girl grew paler 
and fainter day by day in the mind of Maude Hil- 
lary’s adorer. 

At last fortune—who will generally do anything 
in the world for us, if we have patience enough to 
await her own time for doing it—brought about 
the result which Francis Tredethlyn had so obsti- 
nately avoided, yet so fondly desired. Lounging 
against the rails one brilliant April day at the cor- 
ner opposite Apsley House, Francis saw Maude 
Hiilary’s carriage drive into the Park. 

Yes, there she was, with her sunny hair framed 
in spring blossoms and white aérophane. The 
young man seemed to behold the vision of an angel 
in a Parisian bonnet, and half wondered if the 
folds of her white burnous were not a pair of dow- 
ny pinions floating away from her divine shoulders. 
He grew very red’ and uncomfortable, and in 
another moment would have yielded to the im- 
pulse that prompted him to seek refuge in flight ; 
but before he could do so the carriage was close 
to the rails, Maude Hillary had recognised him, 
and had told the coachman to stop. 

She was not offended with him then; she for- 
gave him, and thought of him kindly. His heart 
swelled with a rapture that was almost overpower- 
ing. Ah! this was love. How different from that 
placid sense of affection with which he had re- 
garded his cousin Susy! how much more de- 
licious! how infinitely more painful! 

‘IT have wanted so much to see you, Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn,” Maude said, after shaking hands with 
her bewildered adorer ; why have you never been 
to Twickenham ?” 

*¢ [_J—don’t like—I thought you were angry 
with me,” stammered Francis, very awkwardly. 
Ah, how sad it is that the presence of those we 
love best, and in whose eyes we would most desire 
to appear at an advantage, should entail upon us 
the annihilation of anything like ease or grace of 
manner! Mr. Tredethlyn felt himself becoming 
purple and apoplectic under the influence of that 
seraphic creature, whose image had filled his mind 
unceasingly for the last six months. 

“Angry with you!” exclaimed Mande; “how 
should I be otherwise than grateful to you, when 
Iremember how good you have been to papa? 
Believe me, Mr. Tredethlyn, I am not too proud to 
own the extent of our obligation. I thank you 
most sincerely. You can never know how grateful 
Iam for the service you have rendered my dear 
father.” 

She bent her head, and the spring flowers in 
her bonnet were very near him as she said this in 
a low, earnest voice. But in the next moment the 
memory of that uncomfortable scene in the study 
flashed back upon her, and she felt that she must 
always be more or less in a faise position with re- 
gard to Francis Tredethlyn. She made a little 
effort to set herself right before she parted from 
him. 

‘“¢ You have seen Julia; you and she are recon- 
ciled, I hope, Mr. Tredethlyn ?” 





“No; indeed, I have never heard from her since 
—since I left the Cedars. Your papa told me that 
she—oh, Miss Hillary, I think it was better that 
we should part. I don’t thing that we had eitler | 


of us ever really cared for each other. It was bet- 
ter that it should end as it did.” 

“‘ But I would give so much to find Jalia, to hear 
where she is.” 

Francis Tredethlyn shook his head hopelessly, 
He had a vague idea that he had not done his very 
uttermost in his search for his cousin Susan, and 
he recoiled with terror from the idea of having to 
engage in a hunt for Miss Desmond. 

“ Good-bye, Mr. Tredethlyn, I hope that all will 
come right after all; and I hope that you will 
believe 1 am grateful for your goodness to my 
father.” 

She held out her hand, and the Cornishman 
took it in his own with almost as reverential a 
touch as if it had been some relic handed to him 
from analtar. The carriage drove off immediately 
after this, and Francis saw that seraphic bonnet 
with the spring blossoms melt away and lose itself 
among mundane bonnets. He lingered at the rails 
till the carriage came back again, and still lingered 
after that, thinking that Miss Hillary’s equipage 
would again return to Hyde Park Corner ; but 
after out-watching all the loungers by the rails, 
and seeing the last of the carriages leaving the 
Ladies’ Mile, he was fain to go home, resigned to 
the obvious fact that Maude Hillary had left the 
park. by the Kensington gates on her homeward 
route. 

He went home, but not disconsolate. Had he 
not seen and spoken with that divinity before 
whom he was the simplest worshipper who ever 
bowed before any earthly shrine? Was he not as- 
sured of her forgiveness ?—nay, even of her grati- 
tude? Her gratitude—Maude Hillary’s gratitude, 
in exchange for that vile dross which he had ever 
held so lightly. Money was indeed good for some- 
thing, if it could buy the rapture of that little in- 
terview across the park rail, in which Francis had 
played so very poor a part. 

He went home, and carried Maude Hillary’s 
image with him, and walked up and down his big 
sitting-room in the Covent Garden Hotel, smoking 
a cigar and thinking of the woman he loved; he 
thought of her quite as hopelessly as ever Claude 
Melnotte could have thought of Pauline before 
Beauseant’s diabolical suggestions had prompted 
him to his treacherous wooing. He thought of 
her as innocently as a schoolboy thinks of the 
stage fairy queen in a Christmas pantomime, and 
no ambitious or selfish dream had any abode in 
his mind; only when a brief note reached him 
from Lionel Hillary, renewing the old unceremo- 
nious invitation to the Cedars, poor Francis could 
no longer resist the voice of the charmer, but was 
fain to pack his portmanteau and drive down to 
the merchant’s office, whence Mr. Hillary was to 
convey him in the mail phxton to Twickenham. 
She was not angry with him, and he might bask 
in the sunshine of her presence! For a little 
while he might enjoy the dangerous delight, and 
then the officer to whom she was betrothed would 
come back to claim her, and there would be a 
wedding at the old church by the Thames ; and 
he, Francis, would see his divinity radiant in bridal 
robes and crowned with orange flowers before he 
departed for ever into the outer darkness where 
she was not. 








DEATH IN THE LATEST FASHIONS. 


Ler’s do it after the high Roman fashion, 

And make Death proud to take us, 
said Cleopatra, when planning that most characteristic 
of parting scenes on poetical record, in which “the 
wrangling Queen” and “the Serpent of old Nile,” to 
outwit victorious Cesar, crowned herself to take her last 
ead journey, like the great Queen which she was, who 
had withal been something of a courtesan, which means 
something of a coquette. 

The deckings of Death by paganism have been most- 
ly, and are in many countries still, hideous, elaborate 
and splendid. Think of such obsequies of those of Ra- 
dama, King of Madagascar—ot such an African rite as 
the one so admirably sung by Herr Freiligrath, in which 
a horde of living women, with all their warm treasure 
of youth and life and beauty, and all the trash which 
passes with them for adornment, are forced, with a 
ghastly pretext of willing pride, to share the grave ot 
their lord and master! 

Think of the Suttee, which has been bravely stood up 
for as an East Indian institution—akin to those of hook- 

by half-mad Fakirs, and of the crushing 
chariot of Juggernaut—by such fossil legislators of the 
Circumlocution Office as would let Ill alone; this burn- 
ing of the widow being only by one shade worse than 
another distribution of the dying and dead? Think of 


the family festival of the Battas, put on record by Sir. 


Stamford Raffles in his work on the Indian Archipelago! 
They did (if they do not now) kill, and cook, and eat 
thefr grandfathers and grandmothers when the same 
were proved to be effete and past work. And the dinner- 
party given on the occasion passed as an exceeding 
sprightly jollification. 

But the above, it may be said, are savage death-cere- 
monies Can Great Britain, firstand foremost in claim- 
ing a high civilization, show nothing (respective circum- 
stances considered) analogous? London, the headquar- 
ters of the above claimed perfection, has given an an- 
swer, and not a stammering one, to this question within 
the last few weeks. In a couple of examples it has proved 
that she can still allow, as a tribute to a great dead man, 
no matter whether ecclesiastic or lay, such a show as a 
lying in state, that grim union of Death and upholstery. 
The coffin of the Cardinal, so detailed the daily press, 
was lined with white and amber satin. The diseased 
face was plastered where the fatal sores had been ; on 
the feet the shoes of splendor had been puton. The 
gloved hands were garnished by rings more precious 
than those the worm will wind round them ere the year 
is out. Can it be said that love and reverence prompted 
the arrangement of such a masque of syiendor and 
corruption? Dismal, hollow lie! Co*rse, tawdry dis- 
respect, rather, to the inevitable An~<i, in whose coming 
there is that instant, awful suo’uons of change, not to 
be arrested, not to be disgrised, by rouge, and jewels, 
and milinery, or even bv 4 last bed lined with white and 
amber satin ! 

We have been *.sed to comment freely on the wasteful 
arrogance of Jur ancestors, and on their battling with 
the destr yer, inch by inch—ay, some of them in their 
own persons. Who has forgotten Princess Backingham, 
the bastard daughter of King James ‘Il., and her 
provisions for a state funeral, as recounted by*Walpole ? 
‘She has sent for Mr. Austis,” he writes to Sir Horace 





Mann, “and settled the ceremonial for her burial. On 
Saturday she was so ill that she feared dying before all 
the pomp was come home. She said, ‘Why won’t they 
send the canopy for me to see? Let them send it, though 
the tassels are not finished.’ But yesterday was the 
greatest stroke of all. She made her ladies vow to her 
that, if she should be senseless, they would not sit 
down in the room before she was dead. She not only,” 
continues the keen chronicler, “‘ regulated the ceremony 
of her own burial, and dressed up the waxen figure of 
herself for Westminster Abbey, but had shown the same 
insensible pride on the death of her only son, dressing 
his figure, and sending messages to her friends that if 
they had a mind to see him lie in state, she would 
carry them in conveniently by a back door. 

“Princess Buckingham sent,’’ continues Walpole’s 
narrative, ‘‘ to the old Duchess of Marlborough to bor- 
row the triumphal car that had carried the duke’s body. 
Old Sarah, as mad and as proud as herself, sent her 
word that ‘it had carried my Lord Marlborough, and 
should never be profaned by any other corpse.’ The 
Buckingham returned, that ‘she had spoken to the 
undertaker, and he had engaged to make a finer for 
twenty pounds.’ ”’ 

It might have been hoped that the world was becom- 
ing wiser, and that the simple and touching mortuary 
dispositions of the last deceased Queen of England 
might not have been without avail as an example. “I 
die,’’ said the will of that sovereign lady, ‘in all hu- 
nmility,” and the one state request left by herself, in 
regard to her funeral, was, that, being the widow of our 
Sailor-King, she should be borne to her grave by man- 
of-war’s men. Surely a simple loving nature spoke in 
this provision, which sets such a direction above and 
apart from those in which the coffin linéd with amber 
and white satin cuts a figure for a paragraph, or for 
which mourners are directed by advertisement where 
to apply for ‘‘fittinss’’ and cards to enter the Black 
Chamber. 

Let us go back for a homelierillustration. I was born 
into a world, in a quiet corner of Engjand, where usages 
little less preposterous universally obtained, and a 
certain festival was held over Death, even among those 
who embraced Dissent, under presence of a rigor which 
has no longer any existence anywhere in England; 
among persons who considered music and painting as 
the devices of the Evil One, and who twok up their 
parable against color in nature. Iremembera preacher 
whose mind was made uneasy by the sight of a field of 
red clover, and another who assumed it sinful to wear 
any garments that had been dyed. But even these 
narrow and sincere fanatics permitted the junketing of 
savory meats and strong drinks in the house of mourn- 
ing on the day of interment. I am free to tell (the time 
is so far away, and the departure of every one whom the 
tale could wound is so complete) of a woman, admirabie 
in acting up to her conscience—the brave head of a 
large and attached family—who laid herself down to 
die at an advanced age, having made every just and con- 
cetvable provision for the comfort of every one that 
was to follow her. She had afew minutes to spare ere 
the extreme moment came; and those she turned to 
account by ordering the dinner which was to be given 
at her own house on the day of her own funeral. “And 
see,” she said, ‘‘that the knives are sharp; for when 
my husband died, and cousin Somebody sat at the 
bottom oi the table, the goose was mangled, and nobody 
got a proper helping.’’ 

The fancy for “‘ funeral baked meats,’’ however, has 
been exploded iu this country, save, perhaps, in the 
wake of the poorer Irish. Why then cling to the bar- 
barisms of making the bed of Death a show? Why this 
ghastly funereal magnificence, so terrible to real grief, 
as distinguished from gaping curiosity? No one that 
has ever taken part or place in any spectacle of the kind, 
can have failed, be he kinsman, or friend, or stranger, 
to have been repulsively struck with the incongruities 
it must present. I was in Victor Hugo’s cathedral, 
Notre Dame de Paris, to see there the lying in state of 
M. de Quélen, the predecessor of that archbishop who, 
on his Christian mission to make peace, was shot down 
on the barricades of 1848. Nothing could be well more 
impressive than the appearance of the cathedral, hung 
as it was with black, dimly lighted, and up one of the 
side-aisles of which the spectators crept in silence—their 
approach being regulated by those police restrictions, 
which, as regards the management of crowds, our Gallic 
friends understand so well, Droning psalms, accom- 
panied by the nasal serpent, enhanced the gloom of the 
scene. But the suppressed talk of the men (pertectly 
audible to the women) with which they beguiled the 
step by step pilgrimage, was of a cynical uncleanness, 
that made the cheek redden with shame. And when we 
got to the chapel, where the dignitary Jaid in his splen- 
dor, with the face uncovered, and where each was al- 
lowed two minutes of genuflexion at the rails of the 
illuminated chapel, to gaze on the sight, and (by court- 
esy) to say a Pater or Ave for the parted soul. ‘Stop, 
Anatole,”” said my neighbor to his companion, with an 
oath which shall not pollute this paragraph, ‘ only look! 
‘They have painted the old cove’s cheeks, and his lips 
too!” The other swore they had done no such thing; 
and by disputing and betting on the fact, the two be- 
guiled the slow exit from the holy place, made more 
solemn (one might have thought) by the presence of the 
cold clay of him who had been in some sort a king and 
a ruler there. 

There is not one reader of the above desultory para- 
graphs, that has reached man’s estate, and used his 
faculties of observation, who could not add to them 
similar recollections derived from history or similar ex- 
periences of his own, in which every feeling of what is 
just and becoming and affectionate to the dead, has re- 
volted against shows which belong to feast and festival, 
to pleasure and triumph, to the hours when the heart 
expands with success, and the open hand showers its 
gifts—but which are cruel, disproportionate, repulsive, 
barbarous, in short, as belcuging to the awful moment 
of severance between tlus life and that which is to come. 
How long will it he ere lie-ing in state shall cease out of 
a Christian I-ud, which professes itself to be a laud of 
thought .ad enlightenment ? 





Satine is a most healthy exercise, bringing 
the body into action by a variety of motions, and circu- 
lating the blood during the period King Frost holds his 
glacial reign. Ki the celebrated German poet, 
has sung its praises in several odes; and among other 
remarks says, “it is an exercise in which man, like the 
Homeric gods, strides with winged feet over the sea, 
transmuted into solid ground.” His dis ed 
countryman Goethe, the classical theologian HerBer, and 
other Germans of note, have also celebrated skating. It 
is likewise referred to in that ancient Icelandic work 
“* The Edda,” written more than 800 years ago on the 
mythology of the gods and heroes of the north of Eu- 





rope, in which work Uller is represented as distinguished 
by his beauty, arrows and skates, The best skaters are 
found in Holland—where ladies practise the exercise, 
and where men and women often skate to market—Rus- 
sia and Germany. The illuminated ice castle of the | 
Neva, the skating and sledging, the picturesque fur | 
costumes of the nobles and highborn ladies, §end to | 
render a Russian winter delightful. 


CAMBLING IN CHINA. 


Tue Chinese are passionately addicted to 
gambling, and the endless variety of games of chance 
in common use among them does credit to their 
ingenuity and invention, for it is not likely that they 
have learned anything from their neighbors. The 
respectable merchant, who dovotes the hours of daylight 
assiduously to his business, sparing ‘no labor in ad- 
justing the most trifling items of account, will win or 
lose thousands of dollars overnight with the greatest 
complacency. Every grade of society is imbued with 
the passion. I have amused myself watching the 
coolies in the streets of Tientsin gambling for their 
dinner. The itinerant cooks carry with them, as part 
of the wonderful epitome of a culinary establishment 
pone cage bear, perambulate the streets, a cylinder of 

con a 1 
_, ing umber of sticks oa which are 


s. These mystic symbol 
are shaken up in the tube, the for hot 
dum draws one, and according to the writing 

on it so does he pay for his repast. So attractive 


is gambling in any form to the Chinese, that a Tientsin 
coolie will generally preter to risk ng double for 
the remote chance of getting a meal for nothing. On 
one occasion | volunteered to act as proxy for a hungry 
coolie who was about to try his luck. The offer was 

with eagerness, and I was fortunate enough to 
draw my constituent a dinner for nothing. I was at 
Sree ecient to 0 eed of akan 
lite: besieged by a crowd of others, all begging me 
to do them a similar favor, which, of course, I 
prudently declined. Had I indeed been successful a 
second time, the dispenser of the tempting morsels 
would certainly have protested against my interference 
asan invasion of his prerogative, which is to win and 
not to lose. The Chinese gamblers are, of course, 
frequently ruined by the practice. They become 
desperate after a run of ill-luck; every consideration of 
duty and interest is sunk, and they play for stakes which 
might have startled even the Russian nobles, who used 
to gamble for serfs. In the last crisis of all, a dose of 
opium settles all accounts pertaining to this world. In 
games of skill the Chinese are no less accomplished. 
Dominoes, draughts, chess, and such like are to be 
seen in full swing at every tea-house, where the people 
repair to while away the evening. The little groups 
one sees in these places exhibit intense interest in their 
occupation ; the victory is celebrated by the childlike 
exultation of the winner, and an ir of Chinese 
— may have sat for Willne’s celebrated 

e. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tuey say that coal oil cures fevers. We 
think that it has been creating fevers. 


A CORRESPONDENT put into a communicati 
to a Western editor the das ‘nihil fit.” Said — 
wanted to know what they meant, who “ Nihil” was 
and whom he “fit.” A brother editor came to his res- 
cue and informed him that “ Nihil fi’”” Sherman all the 
way from Atlanta to Savannah. 


Trrvs complained that he had « id 
A chess-player oan loses a knight. ee - 


Ir has been proposed to tax stays, but it w 

, but as 
objected to on the ground that it would’ diminish con- 
sumption. 


Txe only blusierer that a brav i 
take a blow from is the wind. — 


Ir you give two persons a seat in a cornfield 
= 5 8 pioeneding ‘be called “setting them by the 
Tue difference between the married and di- 
vorced is exceedingly slight, consisting m of the 


exchange of a couple of letters, th bein: 
united, and the Soetons untied. _—— . 


Youne men, in raillery don’t indulge 
So says a learned a ule 4 
For how can it be good in youth 
When it is bad-in-age (badinage) ? 
‘‘Waerr did you get that hat, Jerry ?” 
*« Borrowed it.’ ° . 7 
oo it?’ 
“Y-e-8; borrowed it of a fellow asleep in 
Bill Bluggers borrowed his coat; Pat Gaffaney ie —, 
I borrowed his hat. Do you think I’d steal? No; I’d 
scorn the action,”’ ' 


Atrex. Gun, an excise officer in Scotland, b 
e- 
ing dismissed from his yey for misconduct, an 
entry was made in a book kept for that purpose, as fol- 
lows: “‘A Gun discharged for making a talse report.’’ 
THE man that started for a walk in the field 
di be Nor 0 diligent his aoe Oe the want of landmarks, 
a ent searc his fri 
=aS hays ro 4 y ends, was restored 


A Yanxex has just taught ducks to swim i 
in 

hot water, and with such success that they lay boiled 

eggs. Who says this is.not an age of improvement? 


Uaty people are as anxious as handsome 
ones to —— their features, probably having lived 


= jong with their ugliness, they have become attached 
‘*T pon’r mean to say that the captain lied : 
but it’s my opinion, my private it ion, Gat if he ever 


writes a work of fiction it will 


Way was the Greek slave very bad] 
used ? 
Because tae sculptor chiselled her out of her cleches. 

A Scotcu minister, in visiting some mem- 
bers of his flock, came to the door of +h where his 
gentle tapping could not be heard for the noise of con- 
tention within. After waiting a little, he opened the 


door and walked in, saying in an authoritative voice: 
ae like to w who is the head of this 


aanee sir,”’ said wpe npayet and father, “if ye sit 
ee, we may for we're j - 
ing to settle that point.” - - ae 








EscaPe rrom Torture.—During the war of 
Independence several of Montgomery’s Highlanders, 
stragglers from tbe traversing parties, fell mto the 
hands of the Indians, being taken in ambush. Among 
others was Allen Macpherson, who, witnessing the 
miserable fate of several of his fellow-prisoners, tor- 
tured to death by these cruel conquerors, and seeing 
them preparing to commence the same operations upon 
himself, made signs that he had some to com- 
municate. An interpreter was brought; and Macpher- 
son told them that, provided his life was spared for a 
few minutes, he would communicate the secret of an ex- 
traordinary medicine, which, if applied to the skin, would 
cause it to resist the strongest blow of a sword or toma- 
hawk; and that if they would allow him to go to the 
woods with a guard, to collect the proper herbs, he 
would prepare it, and allow the first experiment to be 
tried on his own neck by the strongest and most expert 
warrioramongthem. This story easily gained credence 
with the superstitious redskins; and the Highlander’s 
request was instantly complied with. Being taken into 
the woods, he soon returned with such plants as he 
choose to pick up. Having boiled these herbs, he 
rubbed his neck with their juice, and laying his head 
ona log of wood, desired the strongest man among 
them to strike at his neck with his tomahawk. Accord- 
ingly, an Indian, aiming a blow with all his strength, 
cut with such force that the head flew off to the distance 
of several yards. The Indians were lost in amazement 
both at their own credulity and at the address by which 


| the prisoner had escaped the lingering death prepared 


for him; but Mstead of being enraged at this escape of 
their victim, they were so pleased with his ingenuity 
that they refrained from in: ing further injuries ang 


| cruelties on the remaining prisoners, 
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UNITED STATES 


COLLEGE 


Of Business and Fi- 
nance, New Haven, 
Conn. 


Amone the many signs 
of progress which the Ameri- 


for the true worth of a State 
ora nation in the long run 
must be based upon the 


greater executive ability 
than that- which shal! fit the 
young men of the nation for 
the channels of trade and 
finance. We are, therefore, 
in this connection, gratified 
in being able to lay before 
the public, as worthy of its 
interest, the institution 
whose name heads this 
column. 

The aims and objects of 
the United States College of 
Business and Finance are— 
To be a reguler incorporated 
institution, with endow- 
ments and regular profes- 
sorships, and with power to 
confer degrees. With this 
end in view, it is to be made 
thoroughly national in its 
character and comprehen- 
sive in its aims: 

ist. By educating disabled 
soldiers at half the regular 
tuition. 2d. By granting 
life scholarships free to 
others in reduced circum- 
stances, who have distin- 
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placing the tuition at such a 
reduced figure that all classes 
may become practically edu- 
cated for the duties of a com- 
mercial life. 4th. To open 
wide the door for business 
culture to the women of 
America—in a word, it is 
intended to be to the busi- 
ness and financial world 
what West Point is to the 
military, or Yale is to the 
literary. The long felt want 
of an institution that shall 
keep pace with our wonder- 
ful growth as a commercial 
people; the great and still 
growing demand for a first- 
class financial and business 
college dedicated to the 
nation, it is confidently be- 
lieved is fully eupplied in the 
founding of the United 
States College at New Haven. 


It is intended to fit young 
men for merchants, bankers, 
business managers, finan- 
ciers, accountants, corres- 
pondents, telegraph opera- 
tors, and all other duties 
which a business life en- 
genders. 

Its Board of Managers and 
Visitors comprises some of 
our best educators and most 
patriotic and eminent busi- 
ness men. Chief-Justice 
Chase is its chairman. 

A reference to the in- 
terior view of the main 
actual business department 
of the college on this page 
will convey a general idea of 
the mode of business train- 
ing. This is the most com- 
prehensive division of the 
course. Ip this, by means 
of beautifully engraved bank- 
notes and nicely prepared 


‘samples of merchandise, 
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FLOOD AT BOCHESTER, N. Y.—-STREET VIEW, LOOKING WEST FXOM EAST END OF MAIN STREET BRIDGE.-—FROM A PHUTOGRAPH BY J. W. MAS4&B. 


with appropriate business forms, the students are 
thrown into all the varied relations of business men. 
The merchants at the counters, the officers in their 
banks, and the incumbents of the several subordinate 
offices, including insurance, railroad, shipping, ex- 
change, post-office, etc., each representing these 
branches in a miniature world of mercantile traffic, are 
thus all taught the practical application of business 
principles. They are indeed a business community, 
whose requirements and strict discipline impart busi- 
ness habits, cultivate business address, test honesty 
and integrity, develope energy of character, and sub- 
sidise every acquisition of the student, and unfold the 
ambitions and aspirations of manhood. 

In deciding upon the Executive Officers, the Board of 
Managers have been fortunate in the selection of Prof. 
Thos. H. Stevens as Prosident, and C. R. Wells, Esq., as 
Secretary, both these gentlemen being well and favor 
ably known to the business and literary community. 

They combine to a remarkable degree those traits of 
intellectual and moral worth, so essential to the character 
of the true teacher, and their reputation as educators 
and business men entitle them to the entire confidence 
of the public. 

It may be considered fortunate that a place combining 
so many features of interest and elevating influences as 
New Haven possesses should have been selected in 
which to found an institution of learning, dedicated to 
the business and financial interests of the nation. Itis 
unsurpassed for salubrity of atmosphere, fine parks, 
pleasant drives, bay and harbor scenery, imposing 
churches, seminaries, colleges and classical associations, 
éminent business and literary mer, both in civil and 
military life, 

Its institutions of learning, however, are its crowning 
glory. It is the seat of Yale College, and a grand centre 
of educational interest. 


CHARLESTON, S. C. 


FortunaTety for our cause the sketches we 
present to our readers in the present number do not | 
illustrate battles, but another aspect of the present 
war—the humiliation of the vanquished rebels. When 
taken in connection with a sketch on another page, that | 
representing our rescued prisoners, we cannot help | 


thinking that our magnanimity becomes sublime in con- | 30M8A#DMENT OF CHARLESTON, 8, C.—DILAPIDATED CONDITION OF *T PHUILIP’s EPIZCOP\L CHURCH 
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Mr. Crane, our Special Artist, writing from Charles- 
ton, says: ‘*I send you sketches illustrative of the sup- 
plying the wants of the thousands of poor and needy of 
Charleston, of all ages, izes and conditions, and I may 
justly add colors. 

‘* When the rebels left Charleston, a permit was granted 
after the most urgent entreaty by the General Com- 
manding to Alderman Williams, whereby all the rice 
and salt in Charleston which belonged to the rebel gov- 
ernment should be turned over to the city authorities, 
to be delivered by them to the needy of the city weekly, 
in quantities of a peck or thereabouts, Alderman Wil- 
liams informed me that it was with the greatest difii- 
culty he prevented the last retreating rebels from des- 
troying immense quantities of rice, in which case 
absolute starvation would have ensued to the thousands 
of old men, women and children now here, they being 
mostly the wives and families of men who are or who 
have been in the rebel service. Separate days are ap- 
pointed for both whites and blacks when they are to re- 
ceive their allotment of rice, etc. Capt. E. W. Fowler, the 
gentlemanly and obligin: Post-Commissary at Charles- 
ton, has charge of this duty, and most faithfully does 
he perform it. Alderman Williams, of Charleston, is 
Chairman of the Relief Committee, and works day and 
night to benefit the thousands of people in this miser- 
able city. 


West Point Mills. 

“On the Ashley river, and a short distance from the 
Arsenal, are located these mills. They are large and 
commodious; here is where the hungry and almost 
starving population resort to from all parts of the city 
every week to obtain the peck of rice and allowance of 
salt, necessary for their very existence. Amid all wea- 
thers, and clothed in rags, I have seen thousands of the 
unwilling victims to this cruel war plod through mire, 
mud and water to obtain their pittance. When the sup- 
ply gives out, heaven only knows what these poor peo- 
pie will do. The rebels attempted to destroy these 
mills. 

«‘ When the hour arrives for the people to be served, 
they go up one way to the mills, and come back another. 
They are obliged to do this to prevent being helped 
twice the same duy. When the crowd have all passed 
Calhoun street and Lucas, en route to the mills to be 
served, the people who have preceded them stand 
checked with bags on their shoulders, waiting under 
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guard the given signal; when it is given, they break and 
rush with a cheer to their homes.” 


the Oath of Allegiance. 
We cannot better illustrate our sketch than by quot- 
ing some judicious remarks from the Charleston Mer- 
cury, now conducted by loyal citizons: . 
“ It is not the policy nor the intention of the National 
Government, as many well-disposed persons 
think; to force any citizen taking the Oath of 
army. Stihens 10 to gave 5 Benest 08 Nn. 
abiding men an opportunity A 
utile "bn teelingn sollina, itite te 
or 
Union. There can be no new , no evasion, 
Government recognises but two in the issue 
the country—Union men and rebels—and it 
inhabitants of Charleston to say to which side 
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“ By orders of the W Department, no persons who 
in the rebel service can be imust-red into the 


dinary for temporary purposes, and then only 
by order of the Command eral of the Depart- 





Parrr Cannucrs.—‘‘A Patent Carriage 


Com , Limited,” has been iemes at —e, 
for the purpose of bringing into use sundry nove 
im ents. The framework is of angle-iron, 
we 


this several inches of space are saved, 
and ad to the accommodation. The panels, which 
in ordinary cabs are of wood, in these new ones are of 
papier mache. The pa resembles leather, but is 
tiffer and very tough. Every part of a cab usually of 
wood, indeed, is in this instance made of paper. The 
springs are beneath the body, which brings the wheels 
bin, nearer than in the ordinary vehicle, and yet also 
gives additional room in the width. The window runs 
along the roof on the inside, and draws down like a 
sash ; and there is a sash door, which may be pushed 
aown, and coils itself below the body of the vehicle. 
The ventilation is also improved. One style of Hansom 
has a top which slides down, and thus an open carriage 
is provided. The cost of vehicles is said to be con- 
siderably reduced by the new mode of construction. 


On THE OrIGIN AND ANTIQUITY OF PLAYING 
Canps.—The year is divided into 4 seasons or quarters, 
the pack of cards into 4 suits; each quarter 13 weeks, 
each suit into 13 cards; each year 13 lunar months, or 
52 wecks, each pack into 52 cards; each quarter 91 days, 
4 4 =< 364, and each suit counts 91, taking the knave for 
11, the queen for 12, and the king for 13. Benjamin 
Franklin, strangely enough, was fond of cards. In one 
of his letters, he says, apologetically: “I have, indeed, 
sometimes a little compunction in reflecting upon the 
time which I spend in playing at cards, but another re- 
flection comes to relieve me, w ring, ‘You know 
that the soul is immortal; why, then, should you be 
such a niggard of a little time, seeing that you have a 
whole eternity before you? ” 








We would *eall special attention to B. T. 
Hayward’s advertisement, in another department of 
this issue. Our gallant troops in the Union service can 
obtain from him every desirable style of Company, 
Regimental, Brigade, Division or Corps Pins, Badges 
or Emblems. As every patriot prides himself on his 
particular Company, Regiment or Corps, and wishes to 
decorate his manly breast with an honorable Badge, 
designating his connections, and thousands, not know- 
ing how to obtain them, we take pleasure in referring 
them to Mr. Hayward’s advertisement, in which will be 
found all that ie desired in that line. Mr. Hayward is 
one of our largest and oldest Manufacturing Jewellers, 
and is the leading manufacturer of the Army Badges. In 
fact, his is the only reliable house to deal with. He can 
be relied upon for quality of goods, promptness and 
faithfulness in filling all orders. Our ‘‘ Masonic” 
friends will also find everything in their line appertain- 
ing to masonry.—Army and Home Journal. 


Now READY. 
THE MARRYING MAN! 


A NOVEL. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE JILT,” &c., &c. 








“Toe Marnyinc Man” is certainly one of the most 
amusing and —_ productions that has been issued 
for some time in the way of light romance. The eccen- 
tric absurdities of Old Burridge, though perhaps a little 
over-wrought, are very humorously developed; while 
the sentimental offset of the character of Osmond Dela- 
mere makes an agreeable and refreshing contrast.— 
Bell's Weekly Messenger. 


Price 50cts. Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of price. 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 
No, 22 Ann street, N. Y. 


Stop! Stop 
My Golden Compound will force the beard to on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three packages for 


$1 by mail. Address 
M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


Beautiful False Moustaches, made of 
natural curly hair trimmed from men’s whiskers, 50 
centsand $1a pair. Goatees 50 cents and $1; Whiskers 
$4, $5 and $6. Send stamp for Circular of 500 wonder- 
ful things. Address 


©. W. PHILA, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Strange! Strange! 
by which any can master the 


Full instructions person 
curious art of Ventriloquism and make a world of fun. 
Bai 
Sent by 











ion given or money refunded. Price 50 cents. 
M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 
Zook Here, Boys! 
My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days or money refunded in 


every case. Price $1, or three packages for $2, by mail. 
498-500 Address DR. FRASELIN, Calhoun, IIL 








#10 “ WATCHES.” $15 
SOLDIERS, SAILORS, EVERYBODY, send for our 


Descriptive Ca’ Address 
F. SRIDEES & CO., “Sole Importers, 
No. 658 Broadway, N. Y. 


‘Fon! Fun! Fun! 


Recipe far LAUGHING GAS sent for 90 cts. 
It will make® of fun, and costs but a trifle. 





‘FURNITURE, FURNITURE, 


DEGRA ATF 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, 
ENAMELLED 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP), 


No. 37 BOWERY, NEw WTorx=z. 
This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Strect—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. . 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to oe ny ge Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
part, o 

ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 

CHAMBER FURN 

all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 

Tucker’s New Style Patent Spring Bed, 
: The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 

Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY ‘ 


& TAYLOR, 


MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
ITURE. 





ENVELOPES AND NOTE PAPER 


At Wholesale Prices, sent by mail, postpaid; on 
receipt of the price. 
1000 Buff Letter Envelopes, extra thick........... $4 00 
1000 Canary Color Letter Envelopes, extra thick., 4 00 
1000 White Envelopes, double thick.............. 6 00 
One Ream super thick Note 3 00 


One Ream first-class double thick Note Paper..... 4 50 
One box (250) new style Magenta Envelopes...... 2 00 
Ga. . & CO., 
Stationerz an v Manufacturers, 
36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Bngravings, and Photo-=- 
graph Card Pictures» 


We want Agents everywhere to sell"our goods, which 
will pay 300 cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain per and envelopes, and a fine assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate nm our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full culars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. Circ mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


REMINGTON’S 








+ 


z SET: 





Approved by the Government. 

Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 


H. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. 


Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him thatit is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
classes, old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
a well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is it not better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twenty dollars in 
doctor’s bills, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to a tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after yourise in the morning, and the same 
before you retire at night. It will increase the 

and give vigor and action to the system. A cele’ 





New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he ed 
ten pounds of flesh in one month at the first He 


continues its use as above 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. , another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly ‘or ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
ing that time. 

Price $3 per bottle (full quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint bottles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders should be addressed to 3 

N.Y 


and finds it very 


e Sole 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72 and 74 Washington Bt., 
474-499 





GREAT CLOSINC SALE! 


$650,000 Worth of 
bp 


hes, Chains and Fine ye all to be sold for 
each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 


free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12, 285 River 8t., Troy, N. ¥. 
492-505 





UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Fimples' cn the Face, Freck= 
les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 

letion. No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cta. 
Mailed to any address for 75 cts., by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 


South Eighth street, Philadelphia, 498-510 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous<- 
tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of only one 
i Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 





cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 


©. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 





Stop! 1 Stop !—Full Instructions by which 
any eS ee wonderful art of Ventrilo- 


60 cents, or 3 for $1. Ad 
M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


498-9 

Look! Zook! Isook! My Golden Compound 
will force the Beard to grow on the smoothest face in 21 
days. Warranted, or money refunded. Price 50 cents, 








J, MILNE, Belvidere, N. J, 


Spetngee He Oi, be Send ell money to 


& 








Sl COLD WATCHES. $l 
SILVER WATCHES. 


Fine Silverware; Elegant Vest, Curb, Neck, Fob and 
Chatelaine Chains; Patent Hinge and Oval Band Brace- 


lets, Unique Sets of Ladies’ Jewelry, Lockets, Charms, 
Heavy Seal Rings, Bronze Statues, Brooches, 
Diamonds, Rubies, Emeraids, Pearls an set in 


Pins, Rings, Charms, &c.; English Silver Cruct Stands, 
Butter Cooler, Dinner and Tea Services, Sewing Ma- 
chines, &c., &c., valued at 


$1,000,000! 


Will be sold by 
Ss. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
102 Nassau St., N. ¥. (Established 1855.) 


At ONE DOLLAR Bach Article, 


Without Selections, and no Article to be paid for unless 
perfectly satisfactory. 

The Catalogue embraces a large stock of-valuable and 
useful articles—Rich and Costly Wares, eminently ap- 
propriate for Family use or presents, which will be 
disposed of on the following liberal terms: 1,000,000 
CERTIFICATES, bearing upon their face the names of 
the articles as above enumerated, plainly printed with 
descriptions, and marked price, are each enclosed in 
plain envelopes, and sealed, undistinguishable one from 
another, MIXED and placed in a repository. The 
sealed envelopes containing Certificates marked with 
the name of the article, descriptions and marked price, 
it entitles the holder to, will be sent by mail to any ad- 
dress at 25 cents each; on receipt of the Certificates the 
purchaser ascertains the EXACT ARTICLE HE IS EN- 
TITLED TO, which he can obtain upon the return of 
the Certificate and $1, to our office. When Certificates 
call for articles too large to be sent by mail, the full ex- 
my yg must be forwarded, together with cost of 

xing, &c. 


One Certificate may obtain you a GOLD WATCH, 
Service of Silver Plate, or any other valuable article. 
THERE WILL BE NO BLANKS! 


PACKAGES OF CERTIFCATES 


will be sent to CLuBs, ScHooLs, AGENTS, &c., at the 
following rates: 





Postmasters, Agents, &c., will be allowed 10 per cent. 
commission on each Certificate, they collecting 25 cents 
each, and remitting 15 cents each to our office, providing 
not less than one dollar’s worth is ordered at one time. 
Agents wanted in every Regiment, Camp and Town 
through the Country. 
Large orders for ages of Certificates or Articles 
from Schools, Clubs, the Army, &c., should be sent per 
Express. Drafts payable to our order, or ‘ Post-Office 
Money Orders,’’ should be procured, All orders must 


be addressed to 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 
Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
Office, 102 Nassau St., N. Y. 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 
MAILED FREE OF POSTAGE, 
To All Parts of the Country, 


Less than City Prices. 
ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE! 
THE ARMY AND THE NAVY!! 


Persons ordering will obtain the most approved Al- 
bums, rich Turkey Morocco Ornaments, Chased Edges 
and beautiful Clasps. s@-Portraits of Generals and 
Statesmen at ten cents each. 


Photograph Album, morocco, 30 portraits ........$2°00 
Photograph Album, morocco, 40 portraits... 
Photograph Album, morocco, 50 portraits......... 
*Photograph Albums, mor., 50 views, extra size... 4°00 
*Photo. Album, turkey mor., extra gilt, 50 pictures 5-00 
6°00 

50 





*Photo. Album, turkey mor., alto relief, 50 views. . 
Photograph Album, morocco, oblong, 80 views..... 
Photo. Album, turkey mor. oblong relief, 100 views 
*Photo. do. mor. ef and gold, oblong, 100 vie..s 
NEW QUARTO, FOUR VIEWS ON PAGE. 

Photograph Album, morocco, 160 views............ 7 


“50 


*Photograph Album, turkey morocco, in relief and 
gold, unique, full ornaments, 160 pictures..... 9-00 
*Pho' ph Album, turkey morocco, in relief and 


g unique, full of ornaments, 200 views.... 12°00 


Those marked (*) have French ornaments or rests 
and chased edges. The cheapest and best made. 

4 Postmasters and others forming Clubs, or remit- 
ting to the amount of $20, will have a $4 Album sent 
gratis, or for a $50 order, Albums to the amount of $10 
will be sent gratis. 

WILLIAM W. HARDING, 
Manufacturer of Albums and Publisher of Family and 
Pulpit Bibles, 


497-9 No. 326 Chesnut Street, Philadelphia. 





| sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 
497-509 


uism in a few hours. Satisfaction, or money refunded. | 


A, JAGGERS, Calhoun, i | 





g, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 


_ DAY & SON, 
76 Church St., New Haven, Conn. 


Whiskers! Moustaches !!--The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, a Ae for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. 
497-509 





PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 00 per dozen. If to the armies, $1 00 extra to pro- 
pay Expressage on a dozen. Address 
° FORWARDING AGENCY, 


OF FICER’S 
WATCH. 


= — 


$8 $10 





puoi G 


A102 CATELY BROS it 


be | 


Watches, being of rich 

flered ai reduced prices.  Bingle Watches at 
are now © a ai 
Wholesale rates. 


mw ELeGant Wartcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 


Our Whole Stock of Im 
and novel 


Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s 
Chain and beautiful MrntaTuRE GoLtp Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat SItver Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISF ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
contai a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working TuEn- 
MOMETER, an ney adjusted Mariner’s Compass.in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Trve INDICATOR. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DouBte Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Lxact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Royan ENGINEERs and 
Officers of tue British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with .Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855. 





PHOTOGRAPHS 
MRS. GEN. 


Price 25 cents. 
New York. 


OFr 

TOM THUMB AND BABY. 

Send orders to Box 3,410 Post Office, 
495-8 





PATENT IMPROVED 


RIDGEWOOD SMOKING CASE! 


ARCHER & PANCOAST, 


Nos: 9,11,13, 15 & 17 Mercer Street, 
NEW YORK, 
Sole Agents for the Case and Ridgewood Smoking 
Tobacco. 


NEATNESS, 

ECONOMY, 
STYLE, 

COMFORT. 


An elegant case com- 
plete for 





No. 1, 2, 8, 4, 5, 6, 
$2 00, $3 00, $3 50, $4 00, $5 00, $6 00. 
The last two are heavily _— and engraved. 
Single cases sent by mail or express free upon receipt 
of price and 25 centsextra, Terms, Cash! 
count to dealers. 


From the Army—‘‘ It is the most complete apparatus 


I have ever seen,”’ 
A. E. BURNSIDE, Major-Gen. 


“TI find pleasure in the neatness and practical ar- 
rangement of your new invention.” 
F. SIEGEL, Major-Gen. 
“Most convenient and useful to every officer and 
soldier who can stand smoke as well as fire.’’ 
Gen. THOMAS FRANCIS MEAGHER. 
“If I were rich enough, every man and officer of the 
93d Ohio Volunteers (God bless them all) should have 


one of them.” 

Col. CHARLES ANDERSON, 
Lieut.-Governor of Ohio. 
Send for a Circular. 


4a Publishers inserting the above (omitting the cut) 
to the amount of five dollars in their paper, we will 
(upon receipt of paper containing it) send them one five 
dollar case by express. 


UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER! 


Camp 114th Reg. P. V., City Point, Va., March 27, 1865. 
&. C. Upnam—Dear Sir:—About three weeks ago I 
wrote you, to send me your “Freckle and Pimple - 
isher,”’ as my face was full of mattery pimples. I used 
it as you directed, and to-day I have a smooth face. I 
am satisfied it will do all you claim for it, 

JACOB SHAFFER, Co. B. 
Price 60 cents. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 
498-9 8, C. UPHAM, 28 South 8th St., Phila. 








Wanted.—Ho! arerypeny t To send $1 
and get information bow to make from $10,000 to $20,000 
a year. Warranted—no humbug. Satisfaction given 
or money refunded. Address . 

498-9 J. T. FLORENCE, De Kalb, Tl. 


The Book of Wo tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Fasy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &e. 








58 Liberty street, New York. 


Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. 0., New York, 498-50) 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 

WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, RINGS, ‘GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, ‘STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S3500,000! 


To be sold for Oe LAD ant, withers agent fe 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cire containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
or a 


1,000 different kinds. Send stam — 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. 





Cards for Gentlemen.— 
es sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
env arith Fe name and address. 
D. HEMMETTE, 5834 Liberty St., N. ¥. 





Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
4 come delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents at me securely packed from ob- 


T & CO., PERFUMERs, 
000 133 south Be Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 





The West Indian Meir Curler, warrant= 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 

t to any address on receipt of $1. Address 
P. H. HENDERTON & CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


100 Photographs of Union Generals 
sent, postpaid, for 25 cents; 50 Photographs 
of Rebel Officers sent for 25 cents; 100 orang yg & | 
Female Beauties = for 25 cents. Address P. O. 

48, Holland, N, Y. 4 








ek -"—How cither sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
‘ood will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extrao book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies ysold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 
ENTS Business light, plea- 
Ae onorable. hose now engaged are r 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 


Circular. Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York, 
492-504 





IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 





EACH. 
800 Musical DONG. ac nbosdovccossess + $20 to $150 
150 “ with Bells — 
Soneeeoccceensebacs ccesesece 200 * 500 
= silver ‘Teapots and Coffee Urna.. 20 50 
g Dishes....... eoccee 30 ** 100 
1,000 “ Ice Pitchers............ see 20** 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.. 20 50 
5,000“ — and Drinking Cups 5 “ 50 
S000 © CasbOes, 0000 cccsetdccncuccse 15 “ 50 
2,000 Prait,¢ Card and Cake Baskets 20 * 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 *« 20 
10,000“ “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 40 
EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 
250 Ladies’ Gold and | ome eled-case 
WEIR. 009 cp cececccccc actesnen 35 ** 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver  ecaganud 35 * 70 
200 Diamond 50 “100 
5,000 Gold Vest an 4“ 30 
3, Oval 4“ 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets. 6“ 10 
2,000 e 5 * 20 
7,000 Solitaire ind Gold Brooches 4“10 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 4“ 8 
5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drops 9 0060 cbccesscn dos doccce g* § 
7,500 Coral, Opal ‘& Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins.. 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 250“ 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 38“ 10 
5,000 Sets of a Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, 6. ..ccccccccccscccsecece 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbics, Penciis, anes 4° 6 
10,000 Miniature Lock bc cévesvecsece ee 260 “ 10 
4,000 ss e iagis ae 10 “ 20 
3,000 Gola Toothpicks, Crosses, etc 2“ 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings..........+++ cove 410 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings..........++. ee Bt 
10, 000 Stone Set and Signet Rings..... ee 250 “10 
10, 000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 


7,500 Sets Ladies’ Sowdianp Oe & Gold 5 “15 

6,000 es « Cameo, Pearl, 
al pa other stones.......... 415 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils. .....ccccssccsces 4 “10 

10,000 a Pa and Gold Mounted 
pedeopmeapohnd casenh obese 6 “10 

5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
BBB 6 oc cc vcccccencscccccccccs 15 “* 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 6 “15 

5,000 sod “ «  “ Hair Bars and 
BOB occ cssiccccossosssacesesces 5“ 10 


ARRANDALE & co, Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No, 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
A that all the above list of goods will & sold for 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
es Articles. Send for Circular. 

PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


New Pocket Albums, 


Hol 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore, Farragut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Love, Love at First Sight, Coming 
thro’ the Rye, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonial Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW MAP OF RICHMOND, price 10 cents. 
Catalogues ‘sent free. 
SON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Shults’ Cur 
Price 50 cents, Bont ocaled 








for curling the hair. 
- postpaid. Address 
. EF. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent aa 
paid for 50 cents. Address 0. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


Matrimony.—Why 
marry. Why every woman sh y 
marry to know. Read the Llustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M =e. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 a. dress 
12 White Street, New York. 


iPLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Bmblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the 
lar idea. The suits are wlaton Shields, Stars and 
of Liberty for Quen, 


All the games can be pla: as readily as with cards 
foreign emblems. h pack is put up in an 
cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 


In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
A re a ee tt ww! a packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on recei ress, 

AMERIC CAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Great Inventors.—Fulton, Stevenson, 
Davy, Lreewey | Archimedes, Daguerre, Morse, Whit- 
ney, Arkwright, Watt, with Portraits and descriptions. 
Also, Major-Gen. Terry, Miss Butt, Aaron Cuvier, Sir 
— yh -~ Newton, Buffon, Howard, Buxton, 

, Eustache, Gottfried, Burnett in his Gomic 
Phyto omy, with 18 illustrations, P. Benson, sr. EYE 
hysiogna ON BROADWAY—illustrated ; Color of Eyes, 
Sine, Brown, Black, Hazel; Size of the Eye; Place of 
the Iris; Curves of the Eyelids; Eyelashes. CHOICE 
OF OCCUPATION, or Pursuits in Life: t can the 
Boys do best? Hi and the Temperaments; 
Crazy Phrenologists. RELIGIOUS—The “ Still Small 
Voice;” Skepticism; Veneration; The Law o' Progress 
Color Blindness; Noses. REPORTERS AND REPORT. 
ING—with Portraits of MEMORY WOODFALL and 
JAMES PERRY. 4-4 Lunatic’s Experi- 
ence; Chaos in the Brain; Longing to go A, Rx 
among the Stars; Mig Jupiter; Co; 
Body Life and ‘Soul Life. ETHNOLOGY—Nature in 
History; Climate and Vegetation; Climate and Color; 
North and South; Mixing the Races; How the Races die 
out. OUR SOCIAL RELATIONS—Matrimony; Let 
Girls be Girls; A Lesson for Wives; Marrying for Show. 
With 67 engraved illustrations. PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL for APRIL—A "ouble Number—only 20 
cents, by first agg or $2 Newsmen have it. 


&@ year. 
Address Messrs. FO i WELLS, 389 Broadway, 
New York. 498-9 








and Major yh he 


elegan 








The Arm Tel 
Chart or 
Mailed by J. G 


Ay? nko 10 cents. ro 


One Dollar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufac districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a a Gift Distribution, subject to 
the following regulatio: 

CERTIFICATES of the vastons articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up and mixed; and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option tosend 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for " ; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 


hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—We want oh a in every regiment, and in 
every town and coun! the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DisTrrevTion.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for ob watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
wires in value, and all are offered for $l each. The 

bution is very fairly done—you to take a 
certificate of a certain article, en seed in an envelope, 
and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs, Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amert- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European/Manufacturing Jewellery, a a 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest = We also notieed a quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be a very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
hes everything to gain, and nothing com tively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his dollar before- 
hand, and he need not send it if he is not satisfied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR LaprEs.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution”’ 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we reccived several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 171, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., > 4 Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for ber agency, to this office for 

tion, and without hesitation we can state that 





7 a Astoria, 
Miltary M Many 


L. L. (New York.) Jnvaluable to 
bundreds been sent to Sherman’s army, 


and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of to the recipients, and some of them 
six times. 


J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watch Gold Pens 


with Case, Sets Jewelle Lockets, 
Sloove=Buttons, Gent’ s Pins, &tcu 
to be sold for 


$o5,o0o0o, 
and valued at 
$S$750,000!r1! 
all to be sold at 


CNE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read this list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
Saar Watches, oe Seam. 


1, 000 Hunting Cased Bilver Watches, isto m4 
2,500 Neck Chains 


10, 000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 


Holders 

8,000 Gold Pens, with Bilver Extension 
Holders - 

3,000 Gold Watch Keys - 

All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of” ‘all 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
a into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 

en out, without regard to choice, and sent by mail. 
receiving the certificate you will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your option to send one dollar and 
take ay ~~~ or oon In a Sensaetons by mail we 
oo ‘or forwarding the ce: cate, paying the —— 

d doing the business, 20 cents each, which must 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 

Agents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas. Address 


J. TOWNSEND & © 
15 John p—% New York. 


wo fF ThA OOO aoae 
ss & S888 Ss ssss 


484-8 





Wew, Novel and Useful. 
Everybody send stamp for Circular. 
all Burglar Proof Lock. Sample, by mail, 30 cents. 
. § W. RICE & OO., 83 Nassau St., N. Y, 





The Great Mone g Artic--= 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can m®k. ‘$10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by m#-. for 

ess 


25 cents, Addr 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Woustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 





HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Money Belts. 


Hi Wi 
ii 


«MUU MN ma mi itl 





Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired. Improved lish Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $2 and $3 each. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 495-8 





Spanish Cur Cream.—An _ exquisite 
pomade for Curling the most straight or stiff Hair into 
wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Warranted. 
Price, by mail, $1. Address G, BLACKIE & CO., 713 
Broadway, New York, 495-8 


To the Ladies of America. 

Miss Thornton, 30 years Lady’s Maid in the highest 
circles of England, Paris and , will forward on 
receipt of $1, full directions in the new and beautiful 
art of ons @ the face and eyes in the most brilliant 
style, with other receipts for the Toilet. Address Miss 
E. THORNTON, Box 355, Post Office, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 

495-8 
12 Oil Colors, 50 cents. 72 kinds, $2 and $3 per 12 doz. 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF FEMALE BEA 
IN OIL COLORS. 
Single copy, 25 cents ; 5 copies, $1; $2 per doz., and 


7“ per 100. Mailed postpaid. 
J. L. G. PIERPONT, 37 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y. 








kinds of Album Gem Pictures in 7 


o 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One a 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, = 
hair into wavy —— $1. a massive curls. 

tpaid, on receipt 1. Address 
nae 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


SIG. WATCHES. si 


A Splendid Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, Small Size, 
White Dial, Spade Hands, Good Timer, sent by mail or 
express for $16. Same Watch, German Silver, for $15. 








Bosom Studs, fancy patterns db cocccccceccsooce $1 00 
Vest Chaina, “§ “ = sesccccvccccesecs 2 00 
Sleeve Buttons, different designs...........-- 1 50 


Swinging Crosses, 75 cts. 
Band Bracelets, plain and engraved 


These Goods are of the finest quality, and in point of 
brilliancy and finish ensieguel 6 by the finest gold. 


75 
1 00 


eeeeeeteee 





Gouranud’s Italian Soap Cures 
Tan, Freckles, Moth, ons, Chafe, 
Redn , and all deformities of the skin. 


ess, 
GovuRAUD’s cone Rove for Pale Bod - Mea veal 
pn MB, > aa an ante tek t GOunAUD' “+ 
etics can a " 
453 Broadway, N. Y.; Bates, Boston; RAUDS Deptt 
Johnson, Detroit, and Druggists p—8 ., 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 








ant, 90-98; Ge 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 28a 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division, 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular, 
Address 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 

In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 

No. drew 

No. 15077.. 

No. 23652.. 

No. 14563.. 

No. 14841,, 
Being the five capital peinen, 

Seventy-five per cent. premium paid for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. ¥. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 


























WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 
CELEBRATED 


SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, FRERES, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land, Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pearl Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 





ee 


FREE READING ! 


Soldieng, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—*send us your 
address. Will, , in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, lete with g eous reading matter. 
Sent Gratis, 


CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 


MANHATTAN ARMS CO 
(2. Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Mode 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 


throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Coversenent 
cartridges. 494-519 


. 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 

acket warranted to — a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time thin three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 


A. C. CLARK, 
484-96 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
New Songs of the War. 


THE PARTING KISS AT THE DOOR. Fiske. 














of the Soldier’s Wife. 

aa (A Hundred ad 

Welcomes.) Brown. 30. WAR WILL SOON BE 

OVER. Se the author of “  Tenting on the Old Camp 
d.”” 


OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


CREAT cr SALE 





Watches and Jewellery ! 


WORTH $1,000,000! 


CONSISTING OF 


WATCHES, CHAINS, BRACELETS, SETS OF JEWEL- 
LERY, RINGS, LOCKETS, GOLD PENS, &c., &c. 


1i~ | All to be Sold at ONE DOLLAR EACH! 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE. * 


Certificates of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes, sealed up, and mixed: and when ordered, 
are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus giving all a fair chance. On receipt of the 
Certificate, you will see what you have, and then it is at 
your option to send the Dollar and take the article or 
not. ‘Purchasers may thus obtain a Gold Watch, Dia- 
mond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on our list, for $1. 
Certificates forwarded by mail upon receipt cf the price 
as follows: 


5 Certificates...... @eceese cocesececsce $ 100 
ll GO” = pedo ccccn babe basede ocacse 2 00 
30 do with a premium Gold Pen 5 00 
65 do io Sett of abe 10 00 

100 do do Watch.. 15 


We will send one Certificate for 25 ante, 
In all cases the money must be sent with the order, 
and as there are no Blanks, you are sure to get the worth 





of your money. 
The above will be sent immediately on receipt of price. yo ts ted, to whom we offer If sonOnemennte. 
Address FORWARDING AGENCY, Address A. H. ROWEN 
000 58 Liberty Street, New York City. 36 Beekman Street, N. ¥. 
- — > ——y 
Golden Hair Curler, SOLDIERS 


That will Curl the most stubborn hair into Wavy Ring- 





lets and will last six months. Price $1 by mail. 
498-501 «Address DR. FRANKLIN, m 





ee ee en pene y and Rings, i REIT 





£Go.'n, 16 20 Co.'s, 18 John Sires N.Y. Send for 
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_FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











"(THE LEADING PURPOSE — 


As eeieaenp Rg peneiee Ipeentin, ss 
Our Young Folks| 
easing Sie Sistchen of Ral ond Advetar 







and Adventure 

and to invest the entire book with 
ter of an ENTERTAINING InsTRUCTOR. The 
WRITERS of the country contribute regularly to 
the pages of Our Youne Fors, and the best artists 
illustrate it. Terms, $2 per year; a © discount to 
clubs. You may get a speciumen by sen: 20 cents to 


= TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


SO7000NT 


mJ . . 
For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
Cleansing, Beautifying and Preserving 
‘and Sweetening the Breath; the most con- 
venient, efficacious and beneficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 
Sold by Druggists and Fancy Goods dealers every- 
where—75 cents per bottle. 
HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
218 Greenwich St., N. Y. 


with 


the 
ABLEST 
















CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S — 


PIANOFORTES. 


09 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 





for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 











ITcH. WHEATON’S) ITCH. 
SCRATCH.\ OINTMENT /SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 


GOLD PENS! 


The Johnson Pen ts acknowledged by all who have used 
them to be the best for the least money of any in use. 
They are made of {i karats Fine Gold and warranted for 
one year (written guarantee when required). Pens in Sulid 
Silver Extension Cases, $175; Ebony Slide Holders, 
$1 75; Rubber Reverse Holders, $2 50; Telescopic Ex- 
tension Cases, $2 50; Duplex Silver Cases, $4; Zbony 
Holders and Morocco Boxes, $1 50; Pens, repointed, 50 
cents each, Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for 
Cwewlar. 

E. S. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 

496-5080 . 15 Maiden Lane, N. ¥. 


KENDALL’S AMBOLINE 
o~—_ Q 


“ax OLINE Moistens, Beautifies, Odor- 
pata a 














ates, Lengthens, Invigorates, 
Embellishes the Hair. 

It is extracted from frag- 
4 rant Roots, Herbs and Flow- 
ers, totally free from all 
metal, mineral or metallic 

substances. 
> It prevents hair Falling Out 
“ or turning Gray, eradicates 
% Dandriff, cures Scalp Dis- 
2 eases, and is a luxuriant and 
/ silky dressing. 

Sold everywhere. 

LABORATORY, 

No. 35 DEY STREET, 












A Pamphlet, directing how to Vy 
Restore Sight and give up Spectacles, without aid of 


doctor or medicine. 


DALLEY’s~ 


MACicaL PAIN EXTRACTOR 


This invaluable Salve is a certain cure for Prices, 
Corns, Cuts, Brvises, Sones and Rueumarism. Ke- 
lieves Burn Pars in five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s bills. 25 centsa box. Sent 
free by mail on receipt of 37 cents. Depot, 43 Liberty 
Street, N. Y. 

Beauty:—Hunt’s White Liquid Enam- 
cl, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 

vated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
kin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
nd imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
yiexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 


Sent by nail, free, on receipt of 
B. FOOTE, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. 



















the Teeth, 








Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 

vation, on reccipt of price, 50 cents. Address | 
HUNT & CO., PERrumens, 

133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 

Street, Philadelphia. } 








Lm myer y 
Taree of different powers for $1. 





RATHER MEAN OF THE OLD LADY. 


SCENE: RICHMOND. 


J. D. CLOSING-UP. 


BrrranniA—‘. There now !, didn’t 1 tell you that you'd never succeed? Bah! shut up !+ 





SOMETHING NEW FOR THE ARMY. 


Genuine Enamelled Gold Corps Rings. 


* Iwill send on receipt of $3 a 16 Karat Gold Ring for 
either Division or Corps in the Army, and for $5 I will 
send an extra size, same style. This is a splendid Ring 
for Officers or Soldiers. (Send the size of the Py 
Also I will send, as sample, on receipt of $1 50, a Soh 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalry, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon; 
and for $2 I will send a Solid Gold Masonic Pin. 
Agents wanted everywhere. Send for wholesale illus- 
trated circular. 


3B. T.i: HAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweller, 
208 B.oadway, N. Y. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 





The cases of this watch arean entirely new invention, 
composed of six different metals combined, rolled to- 
gether and planished, producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color, They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at one-eighth the cost. The case is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
gold, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
tured by the well-known St. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having engraved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting regulator, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jewelled action, 
with line dial and skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timekeeper. These watches are of three different 
sizes, the smallest jege | for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A single one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will readily sell for three times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuino which do not bear our Trade Mark. 

Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


PARR’S :TOOL CHESTS 


Of all sizes, filled with complete sets of tools, sharpened 
and set, ready for use, and packed in cases ready for 
shipping. Containing from 8 to 128 different articles, 
and ranging in price from $3 to $110—according to size. 
Adapted to the use of Mechanics, Farmers, Ainateurs, 
Youths and Boys. 


Parr’s Garden Chests, 


Filled with the most approved garden implements in 
ordinary use. The articles requiring a long handle, 
such as Gratting Saw, Tree Scraper, Hoes, Rakes, &c., 
are all made to fit into an improved screw-jointed 
handle, jointed in lengths to fit in the chest. 


Parr’s Horticultural Chest. 


A larger size of the above, with drawers and partitions 
to contain seeds, &c. 


Parr’s Children’s Garden Sctis, 


Consisting of Hoe, Rake, Spade and Garden Fork, with 
long handles. 

These articles are the very best, and are for sale by 
all respectable dealers in Hardware, Yankee Notions, 
Agricultural Implements and Seeds, the attention of 
whom is called to the immense demand for these goods, 
Send for ilustrated Circular to the Manufacturers, 

PARR & PARMELEE, Buffalo, N. Y. ; 


Navy Prize Claims Cashed, or 
COLLECTED on Liberal and Just Terms, 
and SETTLEMENT of MILITARY AC- 
COUNTS Guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize Lasts fur- 
nisued us as soon as awards are made. 
RICE & SWIFT, 
200 Broadway, New York City. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Barper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
500 Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
Address 











F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND EVERY- 
BODY throughout the Country, will receive by mail, a 
First-Class Interesting Newspaper, FREE, by sending 
their address to Editors Army and Home Journal, 40 
Ann Street, New York. tto 
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“ Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “‘ Illusion Stitched,’’ $1 25; 





Suitable Necktie, $1. Ladies’ superbly Enamelled, 
Snow-white, Linen Finished, ‘‘Ilusion Embroidered,” 
Steel Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. 
Mailed, on receipt of price and size. Trade supplied. 
Box 386 P. O. ET, 78 Nassau Street, N, Y. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—TIllustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 
age or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
by E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 
490-502 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Go~LD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from 
Gottschalk, 
G. Batter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO. 


A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No. 544 Broadway, N. Y. 





ALBUMS FOR EVERYBODY. 


The Cheapest and Best 
Albums, olding 24 PIC- 
TURES for 75CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


C. HUGHES, |, 
Album Manufacturer, ’ 
102 Centre 8t., N. Y. 











« Address 


W. E. BOND, 
“ 124 Superior St., Cleveland, O. 
Enclose stamp for Circular. : 


FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN &. M. CO , Box 302, Boston, Mass 


: Vineland Lands. 


[Apri 15, 1865. 


$7, ABME. $10 


A BeavutiruL ENGRAVED GoLD-PLATED Watcnu, Donbie 
Case, Lever Cap, Smali Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “‘ Pnglish Movements,”" and Correct Timekeeper, 
with au accurate ‘* Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 


< 


Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back.case. Asingle ono 
sent tree, by_mail, to any part of the country, in peat 
case, WITH A BraurirvL Vest CHAIN, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the ARnuv. 
Sent free by mail, to any part of the country, tor 

! only $7. 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. 

Watches of all descriptions. . 
; Address CHAS, P. NORTON & CO., Sols Imporiers, 
} 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y,. 


Good 





Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES: 


* 





Self-IMeasurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of price 

, and drawings of different styles of shirts and ccllay : 
sent free everywhere, 





Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col- 
= oo and pe ye inamoment.. Asample Collar 
mailed free on receipt of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair. 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. . nti 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





WE, the undersigned, cordially recommend to the 
notice of the friends of ‘‘ The Christian Commission” 
the offer of E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., to devote to 
this object 25 per cent. of their retail sale of Albums, 
Stereoscopic Views and Card Photographs for the fort- 
night commencing April 3, es set forth in their adver- 


tisement: 
GEO. H. STUART, 
President U. 8. Christian Commixsion, 
J. T. DURYEA, 
Ht. DYER, Sec. N. Y. Branch, C. C. 
MORRIS B. JESSUP, 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT, 
W. E. DODGE, Chairman N. Y. Branch. 


THE CHRISTIAN COMMISSION. 


NOTICE TO EVERYBCDY! 


Two Weeks for the Sick and Wound- 
ed Soldiers! 


During the fortnight commencing April 3, we will devota 
25 per cent. of all the retail sales at our counter of Al- 
bums, Stereoscopic Views and Card Photographs, and 
also remittances by mail for the same, where so speci- 
fied, to the relief of cur sick and wounded soldiers, 
through the instrumentality of the Christian Com- 
mission. ‘ 

Orders by mail for this object, bearing date any time 
previous to May Ist, will be received and tho 25 
per cent. paid over. 

The acknowledgment of the Treasurer of the Christian 
Commission will be sent when required. The goods 
will be sold at our usual printed Catalogue prices. 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, New York, 
3 doors from St. Nicholas Hotel. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a completo 


PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 





Bull Run, | Chickahominy, 
Yorktown, | City Point, 
Gettysburg, | Nashville, 

Fair Oaks, Strawberry Plains, 
Savage Station, Deep Bottom, 
Fredericksburg, Belle Plain, 
Fairfax, Monitors, 
Dutch Gap, | Chattanooga, 
Pontoon Trains, } Fort Morzun, 
Hanover Junction, | Atlanta, 
Lookout Mountain, &c., 


Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 
E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, N. Y. 


> 
>» + 


Children’s Carriag es ring Rocking~ 
horses, Cantering Horses, 2s, Bp Bate-Tendere Seif. 
Operating Swings and Toys. TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, 
opposite St. Nichoias Hotel. 498-5010. 








PRICE Sl 2&6. 
THE SERGEANT’S ROLL BOOK FOR THE 


COMPANY, DETAIL AND SQUAD! 


A neat pocketbook, bound in a waterproof flap cc ver, 
with pencil, and calendars for 1862-3-4-5-6. Size, 4to 
cap, 644 by 4inches. Containing blanks with printed 
dates for thirty-one days, and one hundred names for 
six months, 

43 Mailed free on receipt of the price.-@a 


JAMES W. FPCRTUNG, Publisher, 





To all wanting Farms. 


102 Centre street, N. Y. 


. Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seon growing. 


$35 per acfe, payable within four years. 
and good society. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. 


be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New J 


Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $:15 to 


Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
It is now the most improving place East or West. 


The 
Papers giving full information will 


Hundreds are settling and building. 
Letters answered. 


From Report of Soron Ropryson, Agricultural Editor of the Trilune : ; 
“It is ome of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suilable condition for pleasant 


Jarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.’ 
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